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SUI'PO-SE that most
of thc boys who re.id
those pagcs havc at
One time or anuther
privatelyinquired of
friends of their own
age, or friends wlio
are older, and thcrc-
fore supposcd toliave
clearcr judginenls;

V,- — “ Come,no>i',doyou
r oelieve that there ¢S any such thing as the
qucsiion is gencrally put in a
leavcs a fair opportiinity for the jn-

I r«ii

t1'® i A i
l, m m"Nording to tlie natiire of tlic answcr ex-

ciasses of persoiis may easily be

liotmL f

f'ilaking people of all
Iter helieve that the statcments wc
ItonriU- soiirce or anothcr) warrant thc

| ion that there are sea-seipents ; those wlio

ridicule the idea that sca-serpcnts exist; and those
wlio do not know enoiigh on the topic to properly
decide. Rut to any student of natural history the
sea-serpent qucstion is one wliich well deservcs a
careful sifting.

It is hardly neccssary to say howold is the notion
that huge monstcrs of the snake sort make their
homc deep in the seas, now and then showing
themselves to tcrrify mankind. In fact, if thc
notion were not so oid as to scem to find its source
:ii fables and inythological legcnds, one reason for
doubting the reality of the crcature would be re-
moved. Most ofthese extremely ancient dcscrip-
tions come from the Northern lands, and the coid
oceans of Scandinavia. Thus, one ancient author,
Olaiis Magnas, speaks of a sea-snake two hundreci
fcct long that rose from the wavcs, towered above
a ship’s mast, and snapped up cattle and mcn in
its jaws. In the oid “ Chronicle of Prodigies and
Portcnts,” by Conrad Wolfhart, a Gorman of the
sixteenth century, we find strangc, rude pictures
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of serpentine ci-eatures, in which he put all duc
faith; there is lhe “ Alcete,” an animal with a
scaly bocly and a head like a wild boar, and the
“ Physeter,” a horrible freak of the imagination,
which has a horse’s head, the teeth ofa dragén, and
the blow-holes of the whale. Wolfhart narrates
that in 151 ji. ¢., on the coast of Sardinia, seveval
mighty snakes carne up from the sea and attacked
vossels; but, as his picture shows the alarmed

AN AKJIST'S IDBA OK THE SEA-SIIRPEHT-

A VAST SEKVBNT, COILED TWICE AROUND THE CARCA'

crews discharging cannon at the foc soine tv
ccnturies ljefore cannon were in use, there
be other evrors.

To come to later accounts. In 1639 an En
travclcr namcd Josselyn, who carne ovcr to
England on a visit, was told of a sea-sevpent
lay coiled on some rocks at Cape Ann, M
chiisetls. And it should be observed how 1
Massachusetts waters and the New England floai

became the regions linkcdwit
appearances of the inysterioii
creaturc. Some Indians wt
rowed near this onc, jnas.
were sorcly irightened a
svarned the Englid.inin m
them not to fire at it, or th
woiild be in peril. I'nludril;
Mr. Josselyn was not of iM
boat-party, and the resiJit L
that we get this accountQ
by hearsay.

The next narrati\'e of vali
is a singular description by*
Rev. Hans Egedc, a distir
guished missionary to Gr«i
land, who records in his
in 1734, the rising to il'C sj
face of the sea near his
of a “ monster” so hn™"'
size that. coming out of

ikec



reached as high as the mainmast.
g, pointecl snout, and spouted like
under part of thc body was shaped
huge serpcnt. This remarkable
to have been more likc a giant-
any animal of the serpent kind.
of oui- mysteiious monster, witli
ils, soon follow. Joseph Keiit, sea-
lin Broad Bay, in May, 1751, a grcat
longer and thicker than thc main-boom of
y-five-ton ship ; and good Bishop Pontop-
n his famous “ Natural Histoiy of Nor-
y telis US that the Norwegian coast is the only
z>eanshore visited by the creature; and thata
iiiablespccimen, sixhundredfeetlong, with its
”6.d back looking like a roiv of floating hogs-
> vvas chased by a boat's crew of eight sailors
:;;;acertain Captain deFerry, butthatitescaped.
Passing by the statement of Eleazar Crabtrec,
Ddeclares that in 1778 he saw this shy sn-im-
ron the surface of Penobscot Bay, we reach a
.limportant record datcd thc next ycar, 1779.
it year Commodore Prcble (afterward
famous as one of our naval hcroes, but
-la young midshipman) pursucd with a
:tand twelve seamen, a monster — a sra-
-Tit between onc hundred and one hun-
land fifty feet in lIcngtb, with a Inige
d. Its motion was so rapid that it could
'be Uvertaken. It was observed at in-
oils for an hour. It is at least odd, if
miras any deception, that one vear later
i. Ceorge Little sightcd what eems to
‘«been the same snake, in Round Pond,
lid Bny.
IMwill sce that we have now come to the
'jry in ivhich we are iiving; for it is in
- that we meet our next witness to thc
Ne«rpciu, Abraham Cummings. Abraham
-nings declared that he kncw of six ap-
laneos of the animal, all in the same
il'borhood, Penobscot Bay; and three
titpersons said the same thing. In {808,
«'.sjing carcass of soraething was found on an
'«)e Island beach. It had a wondcrfully snaky
"butproved to be the remains of a rcmarkably
land thin shark. Butin this same year, Rev.
mMeaclean, a clergyman of Eigg, scnt a careful
mtiption of a sea-serpent with a “ head some-
ti broad,” that swam “ with his head above
j it,tand with the wind for about half a milc”
mevanishing; he describcd it as sevcnty or
m feet in length. This must have been a truly
"-'tpcntish and formidable creature.
‘k're are nearly fifty storics, some from trust-
% and some frora scarcely reiiable sources, as
mlecomings, and goings, and showings of this

ocean riddle, up to the ycar 1840. A largo niim-
bcr are from thc Massachusetts shorc. The ser-
pent is gcnerally describcd as coming into vicw
suddenly, Ol1 clear days when thc seawas smooth;
and, however warlike its look, it was always readily
alarmed and departed swiftly and pcacefiilly,

The Norway coasts, aiso, were not forgotten by
it. In 1848 the British ship “ Dtedalus,” undc'’r
Captain McOualiae,cncountered a huge specimecn,
seen distinctly by those on board the ship and
described by them with much eare, in reply to
various scientific men who wished to investigate the
matter tlioroughly. In 1875 the crew of the ship
“ Pauline ” encountered avast serpent, coiled twice
around the carcass of a sperm-wliale, elevaiing its
neck and head in the air, and finally vanishing
below the water ! This rather startling story was
carefully cxamined into; and thc statcments secm
to be entirely correct.

On August 3d, of that year, 1875, we find one of
the most remarkable accounts of the sca-serpent's
advent on record. A party of wcll-knmvn New

XN ASTISrs IDEA OF THE SKELETUN OF A SEA-SERPENT
England gentlemen and ladies, four in number,
besides two sailors, from tlie deck of tlie small
yacht “ Priiicess,” while saliing between Swamps-
cott and Egg Rock, saw an animal that would
certainly appear to have been no other tlian our
erratic fricnd. At a distance of about one liun-
dred or one hundred and fifty yards from the
yacht, from time to time a hiigc head, likc that
of a turtle or snake, rose six or eight feet above
tlie waves. It was seen by all thc party during
two hours- Other persons claim to have seen this
animal on thc same day. Oneofthc “ Princess”
party made a sketch of it, there being plcnty of
time to complete thc portrait.



More intercsting still, aro (he descriptions of the
serpent striped black and wliite,” with an ex-
tremely large head and rather flat, enormous,
projecting eycs, coarsc scales and fins, seen by a
Captain Garton, of the steamer “ Norman,” July
lyth, 1875, and also by a passengcr on the steam-
ship “ Roméan ” on the same day. This siiake’s
length was rccoidcd as over one hundrcd feet, and

THE SEA-SCRPBNT SEEN

it was either pursuing a sword-fish, or being pur-
sued by him.

Onjuly i5th, 1877, Mr. Georgc S. Wcsson and
Nir. F. W. Fernald caught sight of the animal
under especially favorable circumstances,—.and
thcy gave vivid descriptions of its rough, scaly
skm, its back covcred with thc “ humpy” pro-
tuberances that others have mentioned, and the
seething of thc waves above it, as it rose and sank.

Singularly enoiigh, these observ
cover its raouih or eyes. It wr
and great bulk.

During the last ten years the sea
appeared, according to accounts ol-_
trustw'orthiness, several dozen timesi
most remarkable and interestiiig d_
reccnt accounts, both, in fact, oniy t\»

OY JOAaEPU KENT JN 175:

On June 17th, 1886, six men, while rowin” near
Glouccster, suddenly saw a seal at a distance of
about sixty rods, sharply pursued by a creaiure
that scemed unmistakably of the serpent race, h
was sixty or seventy feet long, black, with a whiie
stiipe under the throat, and it hcid its head soine
threc feet in the air. At one instant the seal ms
seen to junip furiously from the water, to escape
the creatiire’s attack. The pursuer secincd afrait.
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ANOTHEK ARTIST'S IDEA OR THE SEA-SERRENT.

Mcnicr shoal water, and so presently gavc iip the
diase, and quickiy departed seaward agaiii. Tiie
men ivlio watched this extraorclinary scene are of
cxcelleiit charactcr, and agrce that by no possi-
bilit)' .-mild their sight have been dcceivecl. The
iecomi narratire attractcd mote attcntion. Early
‘ontlie afcernoon of August 12th, also of 1886, j\ir.
laanville H. Putnam. of Hoston, Mr. Calvin W.

Pool, and a large number of Gloucester residents
saw the monster for about ten minutes near Rock-
port. Its color was dark brown, and its lengtli
apparently eighty feet, at least. No eyes could
be discovered. Itswam with great speed, cutting
the water with what looked like a pair of sub-
merged fins; and its back presented the odd look
of “ humpiness,” or “ a rowof lumps” along its

THK 1.AIK or THE SEA-5KRPSST.
(From aJ>ajHtiugby Eiihn (‘e<ider.)



length, recorded by various observéis. This sea-
serpent also appeared in the vicinity during the
following ten days. It is a particularly reliable
account in every respect. Thatautumn there were
also one or two other visits recorded, all dated
I'rom the New England or the Nonvegian coasts.
So runs the list of appearances of this singular
creature; and we have not given all. The same
peculiar “ points” are repeated, oflate years, over
and over, and the witnesses generaily agree pretty
closely with one anoiher. The serpent invariably
shows itself in the higher latitudes, and always in
summeroreariy autumn. As tolength, color, gen-
eral appearance, motion, its curious harmlessness,
and so on, the different tales are strangely alike.

TMR SEA-SERPENT AS

Certainly, if so many sensible and cool-headed
persons have been, year by year, deluded, there
is something in the sea-air besides a cure for hot

weather, Whatdoyouthink? Ifyouaredisposedto

cleverly take a hint from the first paragrapli of this
article for yoiir faenefit, and are content to ask Bt
writer for his own opinién, he will answer frankiv
that he thinks it undeniable that there is somé
extraordinary creature of the serpent spcdcs, at-
taining great size, and making its homc in thc
deeper and colder water of our northern seas,
above which it occasionally shows its timid head,
The Qcean is a vast world by itself, and wc do not
rcalize hovv little we know ofit. But by all means
rcmcmber that it is siimmer-time again, and his
sphinx-like highness may be wandering ncai sonic
of our sea-shore resorts. A prize to the readerof
this paper who first interviews, without any mis,
understanding, the genuine and true sea-scrpeni!

SEEN JVLY I5TH, 1877.

Perhaps you are sitting on thc sand, as you readi
these lines. 1f so, now thatyou have finishcd,lool:j
about you sharply, You may suddenly add )OUi|
own experience to the mass of testiraony.
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“HERB KREBSI WO GEHEN 51E HIN?"

“HO, FOR SLUMBERLAND!

By Eben E. Rexford.

A LITTLE song for bedtime, when, robcd in gowiis of white,
All sleepy little childrcn set sail across the night
For that pleasant, pleasant country where the prctty tlveam-flowers blow,
'"Twixt the sunset and the sunrisc,
“ For the Slumbecr Islands, ho!”

When the little ones get drowsy and hcav)’ lids droop down
To hide blue eyes and black eyes, gray eycs and eycs of brown,
A thousand boats for Dreamland are waiting in a row,
And the ferrymen are calling,
“ For the Slumber Islands, ho!”

Then the sleepy little children fill thc boats along tlie shore,
And go sailing off to Dreamland ; and the dipping of thc oar
In the Sea of Sleep makes music that ihe childrcn oniy know
W hen they answer to the boatmen’s
“ For the Slumbcr Tslands, ho )”

O h! take a kiss, my darlings, ere you sail away from mt.
In the boat of dreams that ’'s waiting to bear you o’cr thc sea;
Take a kiss and give one, and then away you go
A-sailing into Dreamland.
“ For the Slumber Islands, ho !”



TWO LITTLE CONFEDERATES.

Bv Thomas Nelson Page.

Chapter XII.

The gibes of Lucy Ann, and the occasional
iittle thrusts of Hugh, about the “ deserten busi-
ness,” continued and kept the boys stirred up.
At lefigth they could stand it no longer. It was
dccided between them that they must retrieve
their reputations by captuiing a real descreer and
turning him over to the coascript-officer whose
office was at the dcpot.

Accordingly, one Saturday they started out on
an expcdition, the object of which was to capture
a deserter though they should die in the attempt.

The conscript-guard had been unusually active
lately, and it was said that scveral deserters had
been caught.

The boys turned in at their oid road, and made
their way into Holetown. Their guns were loaded
with large slugs, and they felt the ardor of battle
thrili them as they marched along down the nar-
row roadway. They were trudging on when they
were hailed by iame from behind. Turning, they
saw their friend Tim Mills, coming along at the
same slouching gait in which he always walked.
His oid siiigle-barrel gun was thrown across his
arm, and he looked a littic rustier than on the
day he had shared their lunch. The boys held
a little whispered convcrsation, and decided on a
treaty of friendship.

Good-mornm’,” he said, on coming up to
them. “ How’'s your iTia?”

“* Good-morning. She 'sright weli.”

“ What y' all doin’? Huntin’ d’sertcrs agin?”

he asked.
“ Yes. Come on and hclp us catch them.”
*No; | can't do that— exactlybut I tell

I can tell yon whar one is !”

The boys' faces glowcd. “ All right!”

Lct me see,” he began, i-eflectiveiy chewing
a stick. “ Does y’ all know Billy Johnson V'

The boys did not know him.

“ You sureyou don’t know him? He ’'sa tall,
long fellow, 'bout forty years oid, and breshes his
hair mighty slick; got a big nose, and a gap-
tooth, and a moustache. He lives down in the
lower neighborhood.”

Evcn aftcr this description the bo>'s failed to
recognize him.

“ Well, he

you what | can do.

's the feller. 1 can tell you right

is, this minute. He did me a ne»,
'm gwine to give him up. ColJ

whar he
trick, an’ 1
along.”

“ What did he do to you ?” inquired the boya
as they followed him down the road.

“Why — he— j but 't 's no use to be rair,|
it up agin. You know he always passcs hisstlij
off as one o’ the conscrip’-guards,— that ’s hi
dodge. Like as not, that’'s what he 's gwine iy
and put off on y’all novv; but don’t you let hia
fool you.”

“Wc 're not going to,” said the boys.

He rigs hisself up in a uniform— jes’liksu,
not he stole it, too,— an’ goes roun’ fooliii’ peoplel
mekin’ out he 's such a soldier. If he foolswitlj
me, I 'm gwine to finish him !” Here Tim gripp
his gun fiercely.

The boys promised not to be fooled by theirilij

Johnson. All they asked was to havc him pointec
out to them.
“ Don’'t you let him put up any game on yiu

'bout bein’a conscrip’-guard hisself,” continué

their friend.
“* No, indeed we won't.
for telling us.” |
“ He ain’t so very fur from here. He 's migbij
tecken up with John Hall's gal, and is tryin'lii
meck out like he 's Gen’l Lee hisself, an’sheaiu’
got no mo’ sense than to b’lieve him.” |
“ Why, we heard, Mr. Mills, she was going tol

marry_)'oa.”
“ Oh, no, / ain’t a good enough soldier for htr;

W e are obligcd toyad

she wants to inarry Gen'lLee.”

The boys laughed at his dry tone. .

As they walked along they consultad hoiv tinl
capture should be made. [

“ 1 tell you how to take him,” said their coml
panion. “ He is a monstro.us coward, and aliyoul
got to do is jest to bring your guns down on himr
I would n’'t shoot him — 'nless he tried to run;l
but if he did that, when he got a little disuiiicEl
1'd pepper him about his legs. Make him gi™j
up his sword and pistol and don’t let him rideil

‘cause if you do, he 'll git away. Make birowalk-I
|

the rascal!”
The boys promised to carry out these kindiyl
suggestions. J
They soon carne in sight of the little houscj
where Mills said the deserter was. A soldierij



| horsc «as standing tied at the gatc, with a sword
1 hiing saddle. The owner, in full uniforni,
| tas sitting on the porch.
Icjii't go any furder,” whispered their friend;
butthat’s him — that’s * Gon’l Lee the triflin’
I scounclivi!— loafin’ 'roun’ here 'sted o’ goin’in the
| army! | b'lieve y’ all is 'fraid to take him,” eying
I i)C buys suspiciously.

=0, wc ain’t ; you 'li see,” said both boys. fired
| alihe diiiibt.

All right; I 'm goin’ to wait right here and
| faich you. Go ahead.”

The boys lookcd at the guns to sce if thcy were
| all right, and marched up the road keeping their
| treson the enemy. Itwas agreed that Frank was
| iodo ihc talking and givc the orders.

They said not a word until tliey reachcd the
Ifiie. lhey could see a young woman moving
| about in the house, setting a table. At the gate
| iliey sii'Nped, so as lo prcvent the man from get-
I (ing fo his horse.

Tito -.oldier eyed them curiously. * 1 wonder
| ihose boys ihcy is ?” he said to himself. “ They'’s
I rerainly actin’ comical! PlayiiT soldiers, I reckon.”

"Cock your guii — easy,” said Frank, in a low
| me. suiting his own action to the word.

"Viliy Gbcyed.

"Come out here, if you please,” Frank called
liothe man. He could not keep his volee from
| shuking a little, but the man rose and lounged oitt
jiowrd ihem. His prompt compliance rcassurcd
| ibera

Tliey ,tood, gripping their guns and watching
I niti as lio advanced.

"Come outsidc the gate!” He did as Frank
| jaidl

Wiliat do you want ?” he asked impatiently.

"Vou are our prisouer,” said Frank, sternly,
| fliopping down his guu with thc muzzle toward the
lapiive, ,md giviug a glance at Wiily to see that
jbfiiassuppoited.

bour whai? W hat do you mean ?”

"Wo arrest you as a desertor.”

Ho« proud W illy was of Frank!
| "V ft'om here; 1ain’'t no deserter. | 'm
iHuntm’ for descrters, mysclf,” tlie man rcplicd,
1 kiighing.

frmk- smiled at Willy with a nod, as much as
I "Mv, ” Yon see,— just what Tim told us 1”

"Vn't your Aame Mr. Billy Johnson?”

that 's my namc.”
“iciu are thc man we 're looking for. March

«m that road. But don’'t run,— if you do,
I ~ Usliooc you !'”

seemed perfectly serious and the
Pointirio directiy at him,
'Wan began to think that they were in earncst.

But he could hardly credit his senses. A suspicion
flashed into his mind.

“ Look here, boys,” he said, rather angrily, “ 1
don’'t want any of your foolin’ with me. | 'm too
oid to play with childrcn. 1fyou all don’t go 'long
homc and stop giving me impudence, |’ll slap you
over!” He started rather angrily toward Frank.
As he did so, Frank brought the gun to his
shoulder.

* Stand back! ” he said, looking along the bar-
rel, right into the man’s eyes. “ If you move a
step, | ’li blow your head off! ”

The soldier’s jaw fcll. He stopped and threw up
his arm ljefore his eyes.

“* Hold on!” he called; “ don’'t shoot! Bovs,
ain’t you got better scnse 'n that?”

* March on down that road. Willy, you get the
horse,” said Frank, decidcdly.

Thesoldier glanced over toward the house. The
voice of the young woman was heard singing awar
song in a high key.

*Ef Mellindy sees me, |1’'m a gonev,” he re-
flccted. “ Jes come down the road a little piece,
will you ?” lie asked, pcrsuasivcly,

“ No talking,— march I” ordered Frank.

He looked at each of the boys; the guns still
kept their perilous clirection. The boys’ eyes
lookcd fiery to his surpiised senses.

“ Who is y’all ?” he asked.

“ We are two little Confedérales! That s who
«me are,” said Will)-.

“ Is any of your pavents evcr— ever been in a
asyium ?” he asked, as calmly as he could.

“ That 's none of your business,” said Captain
Frank. “ March on!”

The man cast a despairing glance toward the
house, wherc “ The years” were “ crecping slowly
by, Lorena,” in a vcry high pitch,— and then
moved on.

“ 1 hope she ain’t seen nothin’,” he thought.
" If Il jest can git them guns away from ’cra

Frank followcd ciédse bchind him with his oid gun
held rcady for need, and Willy untied the horse
and led it. The bushes concealed them from the
dwelling.

As soon <is they were well out of sight of thc
house, Frank gave the ordcr :

* Halt!” Thcy all haked.

* Willy, tie thc horse.” It was done.

“ 1 wonder if those boys is thinkin’’boutshootin’
me ?” thought the soldier, turiiing and putting his
hand on his pistol.

As he did so, Frank’s gun carne to his shoul-
der.

“ Throw up your handsor you are a dead man.”
The hands went up.

“ Willy, keep your gun on him, while | search

1»



him for any weapons.” W illy cocked ihe oid mus-
ket and brouglu it to bear on the prisoner.

* Little boy, don'thandle that thing so reckiess,”
the man expostulated. *“ Ef that musket was to
go off, it inight kili me !'”

‘' No talking,” commandcd Frank, going iip to
him, * Hold up your hands. willy, shoot him
if he moves.”

Frank drew a long pisto! from its holster with
an air ofbusiness. He searched carefully, but there
were no more.

The feilow giitted his teetli. “ If she ever hears
0(¢Ats, Tim's got her certain,” he groaned; “ but
she won’t never hear.”

At a turnin theroad his heavt sank within him ;
for just around the curve they carne upon Tim
Mills sitting quietly on a stump. He looked at
them with a quizzical eye, but said not a word.

The prtsoner’s face was a study when he recog-
nized hisrival and cncmy. As Mills did not move,
his courage returned.

“ Good mornin’, Tim,” he said, with grcat po-
liteness.

The man on the stump said nothing;
looked on with complacent enjoyment.

* Tim, isthese two boys crazy ?” he askedslowly.

“ They 're crazy 'bout shootin’ deserters,” re-
plied Tim.

“ Tim, tell ’'era | ain’t no desertor.”
was full of entreaty.

“ Well, if you ain’t a d’scrter, what you doin’
outn the army? ”

“Youknow ” began the fcllow fiercely; but
Tim shifted his iong smgle-barrel lazily into his
hand and looked the man straight in the eyes, and
the prisoner stoppcd.

“Yes, | know,” said Tim with a sudden spark
in his eyes. “An’jrcrt know,” he added after a
pause, during which his face resumed its usual list-
less look. “ An’ my edvice to you is to go 'long
with them boys, if you don’t want to git three loads
of slugs in you. They rjmj’ put’em in you anyway,
They 's sort o’ 'stracted 'bout d’serters, and | can
swear to it.” He touchcd his forcheacl expressively.

“ March on !” said Frank.

The prisoner, grinding his tccth, moved forwaid,
followed by his guards.

Each man sent the same iigly look after the other
as the enemies parted.

“It’s all over! He'’s got her,” groaned John-
son. As they passed out of sight, Mills rose and
sauntered somewhat briskly (for him) in the di-

of John Hall’s.

lhey soon reached a little streain, not far
me depot where the provost-guard was stationed.
On its banks the man made his last stand ; but his
obstinacy brought a black muzzle ciése to his

he only

His voice

with a stern little face bchiud it, and he wasfajJ
to march straight through the water, as he «.id
ordered. |

Just as he was emerging on the other bank, wiihl
his boots full of water and his trouscrs dri|ipin,
closely followed by Frank brandishing his pismuL
small body of soldiers rodé up. They were ijie|
conscript-guard. Johnson’s look was despairin»

“ W hy, Biliy, what in thunder - ? ThouyliiwJ
were sick in bed !'”

Another minute and the soldiers too); iq
situation by instinct— and Johnson’s r.ige «ii
drowned in the universal explosién of lau-liicr.

The bo\-s had capturcd a member of the ay
script-guard!

In the raidst of it all, Frank and Willy, o«i-,
wheimeced by thcir ridiculoiis error, took to ilicirhceiil
as hard as they could, and the last soiinds tha|
reached them were the rnars of the soldiers as 'he|
scampering boys disappeaied in a cloud ufdnsi.

Johnson tvent back, in a fcw days, to sce Johnl
Hall's daughter; but the young lady declared :lie]
'vould n’t raarry any man who let ttvo b<iys makil
him wade through a creek; and a momii oriira]
iater she married Tim Mills.

To all the gibes he hcard on thc subjecl of hal
capture, and they were many, Johnson inade
one reply;

* Them boys 'shad parents in a asyluiii, Siirr.

Chapter XIII.

It was now ncaring the end of the third yearofl
thc war.

Hugh wasseveiUcen, and wascagertogo into tii:
army. His mother would have liked to kccphiiitl
at home; but she felt that it was her duiy not icl
withhold anything, and Colonel Marsliall offeietlj
Hugh a place with him. So a horso was boughul
and Hugh wcnt to Richmond and carne back "iilil
a uniform and a saloer. The boys truh- tiioujinl
that General Lee liimsclf was not so imposingorsol
great a soldicr as Hugh. They followed him alxmJ
like two petdogs, and when he sat down tlicy stooci
and gazed at him adoringly. |

W hen Hugh rodé away to the army it was barderl
to part with him than they had cxpcctcd; antl|
tliough he had left them his gun and dog, locon-L
solé them during his absence, it was difficulttokcipl
from crying. Evcryonc on the planwiior. «ssl
moved. Unele Baila, who up to the last moracr.il
had been very lively attending to thc horse, as iliel

Wy sed i eaT Ofd [Popeet aamBay seaTik cywim iteeMb i

fromcnd of thc steps of the office, and, droppinj; li«

hands on his knees, followed Hugh with bis e;«
until he disappeared over the hill. The oid divEt

head said nothing, but his face exprcssed a grcat ded-



Tlie boys' rnother cried a grcat deal, but it was
gcnerally wlien she was by herscif.

wS|w 's afraid Hugh 'l) be kilt,” Willy said to
Urele llalla, in explanation of hcr tears,— the oid
sen-ant having remarkcd that he “ b’lieved she
cried more, when Hugh went away, than she did
«hcn Marse John and Marse WiHiain both went.”

“Hilwar n't she 'fred they 'll be kilt, too?” he
asked in some scorn.

This was beyond W illy’s logic, so he ponderad
mer it-

" but she ’s afraid Hugh 'll be kilt, as well

That wintcr, the place where the anny went
into winter-quarters was some distance from Oak-
land; but the young officers used to ride over,
from time to time, two or thrcc together, and stay
for a day or two.

Times were harder than they had been before,
but the young people were as gay as ever.

The Coloncl, wlio had been dreadfuily woundcd
in the summecr, had been made a brigadier-general
for gallantry. Hugh had received a slight wound
in the same action. The General had written to
the boys’ rnother about him; but he had not been
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isiheni,” he said finally, as the bcst solution of
'l problem.

It did not seem to wholly satisfy Unele lialla’s
luiiid, fiirwhen he moved off he said, as though
ulking lo himself:

" Shvsutn’ey is ‘sot’ on that boy. He'll be a

I hisself, the first thing she know.”

There was a boncl of sympathy between Unele

Imlla and his mistrcss which did not exist so

between hcr and any of the other scrvants.
t"as due pcrhaps to the fact that he was the
"">tp.inion and friend ofhcr boys.

home. The General had gone back to his com-
inand. I-lc had nevcr been to Oakland since he
was woundecl.

One cvcning, the boys had just teased their
Cousin Bclle into reading them their nightly por-
tion of “ The Talisman,” as they sat before a
briglit lightwood fire, when two horsemen gal-
loped up to the gate. their horscs splashed with
mud from fctlocks to ears. In a second, Lucy Ann
clashed headloiig into the room, with her teeth
glcaming:

“ Ilere Mai-sc Hugh, out here!”



There was a scamper to the cloor — thc boys
first, shouting at the tops of their voices, Cousin
Belie next, and Lucy Ann ci6se ather heels.

“W ho's with him, Lucy Ann?” asked Miss
Belle, as they reached tlie passage-way, and heard
several voiccs outside.

“ The Cunnel’s with 'im.”

The young lady turned and fled up the steps as
fast as she could.

“You see 1 brought my welcome with rae,”
said the General, addressing the boy’s mother, and
layinghis hand on his young aide’s shoulder, as
they stood, a little later, “ thawiiig out” by the
roaring log-fire in the sitting-room.

“ You always bring that; but you ave doubly
welcome for bringing this young soldier back to
me,” said she, putting her ann afiectionately
around her son.

Just then the boys carne rushing in from taking
the horses to the stable. They made a dive
toward the fire to warm their little chapped hands.

“1 told you Hugh war n't as tall as the Gen-
eral,” said Frank, across the hearth to Willy.

“ Who said he was ?”

“ youl "
“ 1 did iTt.”
“ You did,”

They were a contradictory pair of youngsters,
and their voices, pitched in a youthful trcble, were
apt in discussion to strike a somewhat higher key;
but it did not follow that they were in an iil humor
merely because they contradicted each otlicr.

“*What did you say, if you clid n’'t say that?”
insisted Frank.

* 1 said he looked as if he thought liimself as tall
as the General,” declarcd Willy, defiantly, oblivious
in his excitemcnt of thc eldest brother’s prescnce.
There was a general iaugh at Hugh’'s confusién;
but Hugh had cairied an order across a ficld
under a hot fire, and had brought a regiment up
in the nick of time, riding by its colonel’s side in a
charge which had changed thc issuc of the fight,
and had a saber wound in thc arm to show for it.
He could thercfoie aiTord to pass over such an
accusation with a little tweak of Willy’s car.

“ Where 's Cousin Bolle?” asked Frank.

“ 1 s’pcck she 's putting on her fine clothes for
the General to sce. Did n’'t she run when she
heard he was here!”

“ Willy !'” said his mother, reprovingly,

“ Well, she did, Ma.”

His mother shook her head at him ; but the
General put his hand on thc boy, and drew him
closcr.

“ You say she ran ?i" he asked, with a pleasant
light in his eyes.

“ Yes, sirrec; she did f/w/,”
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Just then the door opened, and their Cousin |
Belie entered the room. She looked perfecily
beaiitiful. The greetings were verv conlial_j(, i
Hugh especiall)-. She threw her arms around his
neck, and kisscd him.

“You young hero !” she cried. “ Oh I llugh |
am so proud of you! kissing him again, afii
laughing at him, with her face glowing. and her
big brown eyes full of light. “ Wherc «rere you
wounded ? Oh ! I was so frightencd when 1 heard
about it!”

“ Where was it? Show it to us, Hugh i pleisu
do,” cxclaimed both boys at once, jumping around (
him, and pulling at his arm.

“ Oh, Hugh, is it still vcry painful ?” aaked his |
her pretty face filied with sudcicii s™.

cousin,
pathy.

“ Oli! no, it was nothing— notliiiig bul a
scratch,” said Hugh, shaking thc boy.s nfi', hisi

expression being divided between fcigned indiffer-
ence and sheepishness, at this praise in thc presente
of his chief.

* No such thing, Miss Bclle,” put in thc Gen-
eral, glad of the chance to sccure her coininenda-
tion. “ It might have been vcry seriou,-, and ii |
was a spiendid ride he macle.”

“ Were you not ashamed of yoursclf tn scnd
him into such danger ?” she said, turniiig on him
suddenly. ~ * W hy did you not go yotirseif ?"

The young man laughcd. Herbcaulyentnnccd
him. He had scars enough to jiistify him in keep-
ing silencc under her pretended reproach.

“ Well, you see, | could n’t leavc llu place
where 1 was. | had to scnd soine om, and |
knew Hugh would do it. He led thc rogimeni
after the colonel and major fcll — and he did ii
splendidly, too.”

There was a chonis from tlie young lad\ and ihe
boys together.

“ Oh, Hugh, you hear what he says!” exclairocd
the fnrmer, turning to her cousin. “ Oh- |.ims
glad that he thinks so 1” Then, i-ecollccting thal
she was paying him thc highe.st complinicnl, she
suddenly began to bliish, and turnee! once ninrc
to him. “ Well, you talk as if you were siirpriscd.
U0id yon expect anything else ?”

There was a fine scorn in her voice, if it hm
been real,

“ Certainly not; you are all too cleverat making
an att.rck,” he said coolly, looking her in the cycs
* But 1 havc heard even of your runniiig av.iv,’
he adcled, with a twinkic in his cycs.

“ When ?” she asked quickly, with a liltle guili;
color deepcning in her face, as she giaticcd at Ilii
boys. Ineverdid.”

“ Oh, shedid ! ” exclaimed both boys in .i brcaih.
breaking in, now that the convei-satinn was wilhin



ktiown him so affable with them. They clid not

theirrange. “ You ought to have seen her. She &
” exdaimed Frank. see much of the General, after breakfast. He
The giri made a rush at the offender to stop seemed to like to stay “ stuck up in the house”
. . s s . all the time, talking to Cousin Bclie; thc boys
-Hedoesnt know what he IS talking about,” thought this due to hislameness. Something had
hhesaid.roguishly over her shoulder. occurred, the boys did n’'t understand just what;
“Yes, he does,” called ]
I (e other. “ She was
standing at the footof the
iteps " hen you all carne,
ml— 00— 00— 00—"
ire rest was lost as his
ujl

ocowsin placed her hand
dée over his mouth.
“Thcrc.there!runaway!
liou are too dangerous.
| They don’t know what
irey are talking about,”
e said, throwing a
I {lance toivard thc young
| diicer, «ho was keenly
tujoying her confusién.
] Hr hand slipped from
| ffillie'sinouthandhewent
"And when she hcard
J '«asyon, she just clapped -
| ker hands and ran— oo
1-00 — umm.” ’_l”
“Heve. Hugh, put them ~
I ou,” she said to that
I 2oung man, who, giad to n
liiherbidding, seizedboth .
| Jiiscreants by their arms il
| radcarried them out, clos-
| 0?the door after them.
Hughbore the boys into
lilisdining-room, where he
| «pt them until supper-
| line
After supper, the rest
| d the faraily dispersed,
| fiid the boys’ mother in-
Jiietl them to come tvith
jktrand Hugh to her own
| ran, though they were
| 1° SO and see the
| «Eicral, and were much
l’:glébilsc:ei;;shﬁir;houm think their mother was ¢ the General was on an entirely ncw footing
’ with all of them, and their Cousin Belle was in
some wny conccrned in the change. She clid not
anylonger nm from thc General, and it secmcd

‘THE OLD DRIVEB SAID NOTIMIJiO DeT MIS PACE EXPRESSED A UREAT DEAL."

Chapter XIV.

T to them as though everyonc actcd as if he bclonged -
| Huih Sunday. The General and to her. The boys did not altogethcr like the state II
ijw un afiairs. That aftenioon, however, he and their
following morning. They Cousin Belle let the boys go out walking with Hel
llw-s if their holiday; at least the them, and he was just as hcarty as he could be;

I « M'v that Hugh did. They had never he made them tcll him all about capturing the lal
fif



deserter, and about catching the hogs, and every-
thing they did. They told him all about their
“ Robbers’ Cave,” down in the woods near where
an oid htuuse had stood. Itwas between two ravines
near a spring they had found. They had fixed up
the “ cave ” with boards and oid pieces of carpet
“and everything,” and they told him, as a secret,
how to get to it through the pines without leaving
a trail, He had to give the holy pledge of the
“ Brotherhood " before this could be diviilgcd to
him ; but he took it with a solemnity which made
the boys almost forgive the presence oftheir Cousin
Bellc. It was a little awkward at first that she
was prcsent; but as the “ Constitution ” provided
only as to admitting mcn to the mystic knowl-
edge, saying nothing about women, this difficulty
was, on the General’s suggestion, passed over, and
the boys fully explained the location of the spot,
and how to get there by turning off abruptiy from
the path thiough the big woods riglit at the pinc
thicket,— and all the rest of the way.

“'T ain't a ‘sure-enough’ cave,”
Wiilly; “ but it ’'s 'most as good as one.
rock fire-place isjust like a cave.”

“ The gullies are so dcep you can’'t get there
except that one way,” deciared Frank.

“ Even thcYankccs could n't find you there,”
asserted Willy.

“ 1 don’t believe anybody could, after that; but
I trust they will never have to try,” laughed their
Cousin Belle, with an anxious look in her bright
eyes, at the mere thought.

That night they were at suppcr, about eighc
o’clock, when something out-of-doors attracted
the attention of the party around the table. It
was a noise,— a something indefinable, but the
talk and mirth stopped suddenly, and everybody
listened.

There was a cali, and the hurried steps of some
one running, just outside the door, and Lucy Ann
burst into the room, her face ashy palé.

“ The yard’'sfullo’mens— Yankees,” she gasped,
just as the General and Hugh rose from the table.

“ How many are there ?” asked both gentlemen.

“ They's all 'roun’ thehouse ev'y which a-way.”

The General looked at his sweetheart. She carne
to his sids with a cry.

“ Go upstairs to the tnp of the house,” called
the boys' inothcr.

“ Wc can hide you;
boys.

“ Go up the back way, Frank 'n' Willy, to you-
all 's den,” whispered Lucy Ann.

* That 's where we are going,” said the boys as
she went out.

“You all come on!"”
Huirh.

explained
The oid

come with us,” said the

This to the General and

“ The rest of you take your seats,” said the|
boys’ rnother.

All this had occupied only a few seco;ids. Thcl
soldiers followed the boys out by a side-door andl
dashed up the narrow stairs to the second-siorvl
just as a thundering knocking carne at the froni-l
door. Itwas as dark as pitch, for candks were tool
scarce to burn more than one at a time.

“You run back,” said Hugh, to the boys, asi
they groped along. “ There are too many of us|
I know the way.”

But it was too late j the noise downstairs loldl
that the enemy was already in the house 1

As the soldiers left the supper-room, the bots'l
rnother had hastily removed two platos from tbel
places and set two chairs back against iheivall;!
she made the rest fill up the spaces, so ihattherel
was nothing to show that the two men had becn|
there.

She had hardly taken her seat agaiii, when ihej
sound of heavy footsteps at the door announced lhel
approach ofthe enemy. She herself rose andwenti
to the door; but it was thrown open before shel
reached it and an officer in full Federal unifoml
strode in, followed by several men.

The commander was a tall young fellow, notolderi
than the General. The lady started back bumeivlistl
startled, and there was a confused chorus of escla-1
mations of alarm from the rest of those at the labie.l
The officer, finding himselfin the presence ofiadies,|
removed his cap with a polite bow.

“ 1 hope, madam, that you ladies tvili noi |
alarmed,” he said. “ You need be undcr no ap-|
prehensién, | assure you.” Even while speaking,|
his eye had taken a hasty survey of the room.

* We desire to see General Marshal!, who is aj
presentin this house, and I am sorry to have toin-l
dude your son in my requisition. We know ihaff
they are here, and if they are given up, | promiid
you that nothing shall be disturbed.”

“ You appear to be so well instructed that 1can!
add little to your information,” said the mistresi
of the house, haughtily. “ I am glad to say, hwH
ever, that | hardly think you will find them.”

“ Madam, | know they are here,” said the youn™
soldier positively, but with great politoness.
have positive information to that effect. Theyar-1
rived last evening and have not left since. TlieiiJ
horses are still in the stable. | am sorry toi
forced to do violence to my feelings, but 1 mustj
search the house. Come, men.”

i doubt not you hnve found their horses.

began the lady; but she was interruptedbyLucjl
Ann, who entered at the moment wiih a piateoij
fresh corn-cakes, and caught the last part of tha

sentence. |
“ Come along, Mister,” she said, “ i 'll sho"!



i-ou, myself”; and she set down her piate, took
the caiieiie from the table and walkcd to thc door,
folio\VC.I by the soldiers.

"Lucy Ann!” exclaimed her mistress; but she
vas too much amazed at thc girl’s conduct to say
nore.

"1 know whar dey is!” Lucy Ann continucd,
lakin" lio notice of her mistrcss. They heard her
ay, as she was shiitting the door, “ Y’ all come
iviihme ; | 'fcarcd they gone; efthey ain’t, | know
nhar they is ! ”

"Oljeii cveiy room,” said the officcr,

mOh, yes.siv; | gwine ketch’em for you,” she
said, eagcrly opening first one door, and then the
oiher, ¢ that is, ef thcy aiiT gone. |inighty 'fcared
ihcy gone. | seen ’em goin’ out the back ivay
about a little while befo’ you all come,— but 1
Eouglii they might 'a’ come back, Mister, ken
)all tock me 'long with you when you go?” she
askiid the officer, in a low voice. “ | want to be
frce.”

”1don’'t know; we can some other time, if not
miv. Wc are going to set you all frce.”

"Oh, glory! Come’loiig, Mister; let’s ketch
'ein. They ain’t heah, but 1 know whar dey is.”

The-oldiers closely examinad every place where
I was possiblc a man could be concealed, until
dieyhad been over all the lower partof the house.

Lucy ,Vnn stopped. “ Dey ’'s gone 1” she said

positivcl)’,
The officer motioned to her to go upstairs.
"Yes, sil-, | wuz jes’ goin’ tell you we jes’ well

|wku]wtairs, too,” she said, Icading thc way, talk-
"igull ilic time, and shading thc flickcring canclle
«iih her hand.

The litilc groiip, flat on the floor against the
sall mihcir clark retrcat, could now hear her voice
tlistinctly, She was speaking in a confidential
‘Jnderione, ns ifafraid of being overheard,

“ 1 'Viiiider 1 did n't have sensc toget somebody
io«'iicli 'em when they went out,” they heard her
SN N

“She 's betrayed us 1” whispered Hugh.

The General merely said, “ Hush,” and laid his

fiinily on the ncarest boy lo keep him still.
uc) Ann led the soldiers into the various chani-
»rsonc after anothcr. At last she opened the next
Wm, ,ind, through the walls, the men in hiding
"fanl thc soldiers go in and walk aljout.
Jwyostimatecl that there were at Icast half-a-

"Isn’t there a garret?” asked one of thc search-
"'S party.
Nor, sir, 't ain't no garret, jes’a loft; but thcy
>p there,” said Lucy Ann’s voice.
We 1 ourselvecs.” Theycarne out of
tooin, “ Show us the way.”

Yol. XV — 47.

“ Look here, if you tell us a lie, we 'll hang
you

The voice of the officcr was very stern.

“ r ain’ gwine tell you no lie, Mister. W hat you
reckon 1 wan’ tell you lie for? Dey ain’in thc
garrct, I know, Mister, please don’t p’int dem
things at me. | ’s 'feared o’ dem tliings,” said thc
girl in a slightly whimpcring voice; “ 1 gwine
show you,”"

She carne straight doiin the passage toward tlie
recess where the fugitives were huddled, the men
after her, their heavy steps echoing through the
house. The boys were trembling violently. The
light, as the searchers carne nearcr, fell on the
Wall, crept along it, until it lighted up thc whole
alcove. The boys held their breath. They coulcl
hear their hcarts thuinping.

Lucy Ann stepped into thc reccss with her
candi6, and looked straight ot thcin,

“ They ain’'t in here,” she exclaimed, suddenly
putting her hand up before the flamc, as if to
prevent it flaring, thus throwing the alcove once
more into darkness. “ The trap-door to the gar-
ret 's 'roim’ that a-way,” she said to the soldiers,
still keeping her position at thc narrow entrance,
as if to let them pass. When thcy had all passed,
she followed them.

The boys began to wriggle with delight, but the
Gencral’s strong hand kept them still.

Naturally, the search in the garret jiroved fniit-
less, and thc hiding-party heard the squad swear-
ing over their ill-luck as they carne back; while
Lucy Ann loudly lamented not h.iving sent some
one to follow the fugitives, and made a number
ofsuggestions as to wherc they had gone, and thc
probability of catching them if the soldiers went
at once in pursuit.

“ Did you look in here?”
proaching the alcove.

“ Yes, sir; they ain't in there.”

asked a soldier, ap-

She snuffcd the

candie out suddenly with her fingers. “ Oh, oh1
— my light clone gone out 1 Mind! Let me go in
front and show you the way,” she said; and,

prcssingbcfore, she once moro led them along thc
passage.

“ Mind yo’ steps; ken you see ?” she asked.

They went downstaii-s, while Lucy Ann gave
them minute directions as to how they might catch
“ Marse Hugh an’ihc Gen’l 7 at a certain place
a half-inile from thc house (an unoccupied qgiiarter),
which she carefuliy dcscribed.

A further investigation ensuccl clownstairs, but
in a little while thc searchers went out of thc
house. Their tone had changed since their dis-
appointment, and loud thrcais floatcd up the dark
stairway to the prisoners still croiiching in thc liltle
recess.



In a few minutes the boys’ Cousin Belle carne
rushing upstairs.

“ Now 'syourtime 1 Come quick,” she called;
“ they will be back directly, Isn’'t she an angel!”
The whole party sprang to their feet, and ran
down to tlie lower flnor.

“ Oh, we weresofrightened!” “ Don’tlet them
see you.” “ Make liaste,” were the exclamations
that greetecl them as the two soldiers said their
good-byes and prepared to Icave the house.

“ Go out by the side-door; that 's your only

chance. It 's pitch-dark, and the bushes will hide
you. But where are you going? ”

“ We are going to the boys’ cave,” said the
General, buckling on his pistol; “ 1know the way,

and we 'll get away as soon as these fellows leave
if we can not before.”

“ God bless you!” said the ladies,
them away in dread of the enemy’s returr.

“ Come on, General,” called Hugh in an under-1
tone. The General was lagging behind a minute |
to say good-bye once more. He stopped siiddenlv
and kissed Miss Belle before them all.

“ Good-byc. God bless you !” and he fullowei! |
Hugh out of the window into the davkncss. The |
gili burst into tcars and ran up to her rooni.

A fesv seconds afterward the house was oncel
more filled with the enemy, growling at their il |
luck in haviiig so narrowly missed the prke.

“ We 'll catch 'cm yct,” said the leader.

pushing |

(TobicontiHued.)
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“MR.

CROWLEY."

By Charles Henry VVebb.

AR.\nrER ingenioHS gentleman naracd Darwin,
of nhuiu little folks may have heard, made up his
minci, afier a deal of thinking, that the first man
os ainonkey. Perhaps Mr. Darwin is right; but
onemi~ht be more sure about it, if a few family
portrait. had been hnnded down. Neverthelcss,
aftcrgoing to see “ Mr. Crowley,” one is almost
roady to admit that wc are rcally descended from
monkcvs; also, that we can not bcgin trying to
dimb back lo them any too soon.

'Ir. Crowley can do so many things that neithcr
)Jufior I can do, and that we both would like to
[q (hai I soinetimes think it would be rather nice
lobe renl monkeys !

To tha little pcople of New York, most of whom
bow hini by sight and havc attended his garden-
pariies, if not his indoor leceptions, Mr. Crowley
iteodsno introduction. But to those who live else-
*hcre it may be well to say that Mr. Crowley is a
monkey, a “ Chimpanzce ”; born of honest but
bairy parcnts, in Africa, nearly four years ago, but
wv living in Central Park, New York. When he
»asver\ youngTiis rnother confided him to the care
“Mhc United States Ministcr-Resident at Liberia,
»th «'llion he lived as a mcmber of the home cir-
tic,acquiring courtiy manneis, until he was eight
Whtlis i)ld. Then he was brought to America,
but in tbat early training and the exceliciU in-
Herees hy which he was surroimded in Liberia,
«- prob.ibly have an explanation of his good be-
f'ior nyw, and of the readiness with which he
Ji'es to tracts, school-books,— or anything else
“ecai e.isily master and tear to pieccs.

Itmaybe that from “ recciving"” with his Min-
«e™Resident friend, Mr. Crowley got into his
ADituf shaking hands. He puts out his great,
i%%)a}/v to cvery onc who visits his cage, and

. Y8 10 LIUb iiuspi-

« invitntion to come in, he tries to puli the
"Stol tlirough the bars, which, fortunately, are
‘I near logether that it is not necessary to bccome

intiinatc with his monkevship than one
-

"iihes.
mlh.gﬂ'ijﬁt( %t- '2?_ t.hiought that Mr. Crowley carne

I—espectabie namc he now
is respectcd

btars- n U ,
"and wc know how much he
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from the fact that he never has been nicknamed.
Although peopl!espeakof* Washington,” “ Cleve-

land,” etc-, no one ever omits the “ handie” of
his ilame. He is always Mr. Crowley.
And yet he is not dignified in his manner. So

much of his time isspent in turning somersets, that
bis quarters, like those of one of England’s great
dukcs, might be called “ Somei-set House.” Frniii
his performances on the trapeze, one might think
him a member of Barnum’s circus, or of the Yalc
or Harvard athletic club. At times he curis hini-
self up on the floor and houls with colic, like a
child. Mr. Crowley has thcse stomach-aches so
ofien that I sometimes think him very human, in-
deed : and if he were a small boy, | have no doubt
he would use them many a time as an excuse for
staying away from school. But it’s seldom that he
can not eat when given anything good. This win-
ter, when he had pneumonia, he lost his appetite
entirely ; and it was toucliing to see the look of
reproach he cast on a man who offered him some
hot-house grapes. It was as though he said : “ Is
this really doing the fair and square thing by a
sick monkey,— to offer him delicacies when he
But he recovered from his sickness.
You will

can't eat?”
and is now as well and wicked as ever.
noticc that monkeys are like children — the bctter
they fccl the worse they behave. Perhaps, by the
way, Mr. Crowley owes his spccdy recovery and
present good health to his never rcfusing to take
his medicine— from which cliildrcn may learn a
lesson. When it was brought to him he nevcr
complained, fior said he would n’t take it. On
the contrary, he took it at once — in his eager,
outstretched hand — smcllcd of it with a sub-
missive air, then thrcw it straiglu at the attendant
who stood by with {gar-slained face. It was eon-

O" «>'sldes that medicine was seldom known
to go so dircctly to the mark.

One of the great comforts of Mr. Crowley’s life,
perhaps the main thing that reconcilcs him lo
being shut indoors when the woather is fine enough
to play out, is piling up sawdust. After a long
resting of his head on his hands, apparently in
dccp stiidy, he suddenly jumps up as though a
thought had struck him, retires to a cérner of his



cage, and there piles up sawdust with great pains
and precisién. | sometimcs woiider if he fancies
it moncy — is devotiiig himself to the pursuit of
wcalth ! Or does it take the place, to him, of
school — and is he storiiig up algebra, grammar,
conic sections, and dead and dry languages — to
be all scatlercd and forgotten when next he turns
round ? W hatevcr may be the practical use ofall
this piling, it no doubt disciplines the mind, and
so is a thing to be cncouraged !

Mr. Crowley Icarns easily. Sometimes | think
he might reach distinction as a cook — a “ good
plnin cook,”— biit as a housemaid he is not a suc-
It occurred to his keepcr (since swecp-
ing Mr. Crowley’s cage and keeping it clean
was no littie trouble) that Mr. Crowley might be
trained to do this for himself. So a brooin was

cess.
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brought and lessnns wcie given in its use. But, at
ihc end ofa whole course, he still persisted in iising
thc broom only on his keepcr,— always taking
hold of it by thc wrong cnd. Another trait which
he has in common with some childrcn is that, when
work of any kind is really going on, no one can

induce him to take in it a more active part than

sitting by and looking on. If there were lhoiiglit |
of apprenticing him to a trade, | should say he’'d

make a very fair piumber.

Wondeiful as is Mr. Crowley in most things, |
astonishing as are his feats on thc flying tiapcici
the chief attraction is to see him cat, .\ot ihail
he eats so much, or so awkwardly; but beeaiise cf
the excellence of his tablc manncrs. Some are
born to a knife and fork-, others achicv- knivts.I:
and forks — butthis inonkey, you must rcmember,
had a knifc and fork thrust upon him. lleccr-
tainly was not born with a silvcr spooii in his)
mouth, fior with a napkin in his hand. | umnoi)
sure that even the missionaries and minisui-s-rcsi-
dent of Liberia have such luxuries. hct M [
Crowley uses them all as though familiar iviih

them from thc eradlo. lam]|
a judge of tablc nianners—I
having, in my timo, dinedatl
hoteis, railroad rcsi.iiiranil, [
and other places wlioic peo-1
pie cat in a liurr; — and ij
greatly admire Mi'. Crou-I
ley’s. He cuts his fcodiiiiol
pieces svhich are quite sinolll
(comparcd with the sirc ofl

his mouth), takcs his soupi
noisclessly, and never «ipcsl
his fingers on thc tablc-1
cloth !

All this proves that thercl
is nothing new under ilicl
snn. Oliver Goldsiniih, «bol
wrote the “ Vicar ofWoke-I
ficld,” which you will leidl
some day, aiso wrolc a bivgerl

book, called “ Aniroalcdl
Nature.” That w.is mortl
than a himdied ;cars ago!

before roller-skatcs and iti-
cyclcs were invented, beforci
Stanley hac! peiictralccl inlnj
the hcart of Afric.i. Tlicn,]|
even collccticns of postare-i
stamps were unknown, andl
there were no collecioi'S-
pcrhaps becausc in

days there were no («siaiic-l
stamps. Nuwinstoad of a'-J
ranging his animals injjroupsl
under long l.atin fiames, good Mr, Goldsiniil'l
dividecl them off into “ Animais of thc Cow Kind. |
“ Animals of the Goat and Shecp Kind,” “'-'ni-j
mals ofthc Monkey Kind,” and animaU ofA
many other kinds. Among animals of tlie n"*"T
key kind he describes what he calis “ ihc ourang-j



ou&ng. or wild man of ihe woods,” and one of « in foot” just as well as to say that he took it

ihese in particular, mentioned by Buffon, scems « ;n nand.” If you passed under the pine-tree
]Di‘favc bee.n the Mr. Crowley of thfat d.ay. “ 1 Where he sat— perhaps busy with conic sections
haré seen it,” says Mr. Buffon, * give its hand _ o ¢oy1d snatch off your hat without reaching

10show the company to the
door; 1 have seen it sit at
Cible, mifold its napkin, wipe
ijjips, make use of the spooii
and tlu- fork to carry the vicC-
uals to its mouth; pour out
lisivine into a glass, touch
glasses when invitcd.”

hir. Crowley, not long ago,
scized his keeper and bit his
am -Now we animals of the
human kind are often guided
byn'luir we cali “ tastc,” in-
sivel of by what we know to
" bs righi or wrong; but this
does niiL excuse Mr. Crowley.
He shinild not have tasted of
his keeper, even to find out
«lteiher or not he likcd him.
That is not the way in which
agentieinan “ takes a friend
bvthc iirin,” and of this Mr.
Crowley ivas made awarc by
Jbox il the ear which sent
lira liMwling into a cérner,
"itere he boo-hoocd likc a
inortiked child, and seemed
torepein of his impoliteness.
Speedy repentance iisually
comes with speedy punish-
mtni, and probably Mr.
Crowley will never again at-
lempt th “ monkey’ with so
pratnpt a disciplinarian.

Yi. Crowley is too much a
nwrikei of the workl to judge
of perseas or things by first
sigil. ZNo— /ia judges by
fetsmcll. And on anvthing
'm'can get to his nose he
ti ready to pronounce an
Opinion.  1f you gave him a story to read, he 'd down his hands; or he could take off his own hat
*A_OII i_t instead.  This way of reading, let me re- to you without raising an arm. Jt is funny to sce
mirk, is not hard on onc’s eyes, and can be done him haul on a rope — for one does not every day

>te (Inrk.  And when I think how quickly clry see a four-handcd sailor — and | 'm sure, too, that
jotl impioving anieles — such as every one writc’s he'd be astonishingly handy to havc on a farm.
orcnldren and no oiic reads— could he clisposcd gt | do hope he will never turn up as a pianist.

y Mr. Crowley’s simple methocl, 1 find mysclf  thjnK how dreadful it would be if pianists could

-

MR. CROWtEY TAKES A LITTLE EXERCISE.

ishing that 1 had his nose. play a duet by themselves, as it were! Why,
Aiiother advantagc of being Mr, Crowley, would  {jiorc 'd be no comfort for anybody!
ntone would have two pairs of hands to work It is to be regrcitcd that chiinpanzees do not,

= I_mean, to pla)_/ with.  For his feet are,_ in like children, grow nicer as they grow olcler. But
ool, liands; you might say that he took a thing tnith coinpcis me to say that they do not. When
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young, they are playful, frank, and confiding;
with age, they bccome morose, trcachcrous, and
revengeful. Whether or not it is cxpcrience with
the woiTd which hardcns their feelings I do not
know; but an oid chimpanzce would be neither
pleasant fior safe as a playfcllow. Kor the matter
of that, 1'd scarcely care to romp with Mr. Crowley
even. The sirength of these big monkeys is ter-
rible. Though their arms look lean, they 're all
mnscle ; fee! of Mr. Crowley’s (if yon care to), and

and throw stones when they fall out. (' Iwi i.n
mals scratch, kick, or bite; but only monkev>
men, and boys take to clubs and stoiii.v i\
already told you what Mr. Crowley docs wuh his
broom. 1 may add that, for want of strc.isin the
lieart of Africa, young monkeys can peit ¢ 'di oitier
only through the woods, which must i'" r.iiher
unsatisfying.

Sometimes | wonder how it would I if jhe
tablcs were turned, and one of us were c.nijtuieii

A PORTRAIJT OF MK. CtiOWLEV

you ’'ll get a good idea of what whipcord and
whalcbone twisted together ivould be like.

If animals of the monkey kincl only went on
growing sw'eeterand lovelier as they grew oider, as
do those of the human kind, it would not be so bad
to have one for a graiidpapa. But | 'd not care
to have a miserable chimpanzee take me up in his
.arras, for there’s no saying in how many pieces
he 'd put me down.

One curious thing about these creatui'es, is that
they alone, of all the inferior animals, use clubs

by the chimpanzees. Would they put him inl
cage and make ashow of him ? Would lhey regrei
that he was so ignorant of their way.s, and try 10
make him like one of themselves? Would they 1
try to teach him to crack nuts with lii- rcili-
and perhaps to scratch his ear with his right fooi '
Would they consider him as belonging toa lo"™
creution bccanse, instead of being conieiited «i*
what was around him and piling up tlie s3>'dus!
that lay rcady to his hand, he kept reaching fo-
whdt was not in sight, and insistcd on trying 10



MR. CROWLEY. 743

pile iip pieces of gieen-backed paper that liave
joteven pretty pictures on them — oniy portraits
cipresidents, and that sort of thing? Would they
think he wasted time in reading books and news-
papcrs, ivhen, so far as they saw, he could get at
ihe best that was in clie papers by only smelling
them?

Mr. Goldsmith tells us that Buffon quotes Le
Brvse (a great travcler of long ago) as saying
that a negro boy was once captured by his “ wild

There once was a restless boy
Who dwelt in a home by the sea,
Where the water danced for joy
And the wind was glad and free ;
But he said, “ Good Mother, Oh ! let me go;
For the dullest place in the world, | know,
is this little brown house,
This oid brown house,
I nder the apple-trcc.

““ 1will travel east and west;
The loveliest bornes | 'll see ;
And when | have found the best,
Bear mother, 1 'll come for thee.
1’llcome for thee in a year and a day,
Andjoyfully then we 'll haste away
From this little brown house,
This oid brosvn house,
Under the applc-tree.”

men of the woods ” and carried offinto the forcsts,
and kept by them for a whole year. Butthe negro
boy kept no diary, so we do not know what the
chimpanzees did. Perhaps they only stood about
his cage and studicd him from the outside, and
then wcht off and wrote articles about him, as |
have done with this ghimpanzee. But one good
turn dcserves anothcr; and if things keep on
evoiving, it may yet be my good luck to have a
monkey for my biographer.

So he traveled here and there,
But never content was he,
Though he saw in lands most fair
The costlicst homes there be.
He something missed from the sea oi- sky,
Till he turned again, with a wistful sigh,
To the little brown house,
The oid brown house,
Under the apple-tree.

Then the mother saw and smilcd,

W hile her heart grew glad and free.

Hast thou chosen a home, my child?

Ah, where shall we dweil?” quoth she.
And he said, ‘* Sweet Mother, from cast to west,
The loveliest home, and the clearest and best,

Is a little brown house,
An oid brown house,
Under an apple-trec,”

,LJ
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CHILDREN AND AUTHORS.

By W iLLIAM H. RIDF.ING.

UTHORS are oftcn said to beloiig tn «hai

they callin Latin thtgenvs iiiilabil:,
or as we should say in Englisli. 'sihc
irritable race.” But those uliotiad
pkasiire in rcading wili piofcr to
think of them as resembiing ibi
distracted gentleman in Jolin Lecdi's
pictiirc, who appears, pcil in hand.
at his study cloor to protest, cverso
gently, against the noise which his |
childrcn are making in thc ii.ill and
on thc staiis.

It js quite plain that he has bcen
making frantic efforts to collect liis
thoughts, for an hour or morc,-
struggling, no doubt, to do thc norir |
which is to feecl and cluthc those
boisterous'ytmrig ones. He siands |
thcrc in an attitude of despnir, niih
the very niildest expressioii of pro-1
test on his face, saying, niy 1
dcar childrcn, my dcar childrcn. ui'l
be qgiiict!” and when he vithdr.m
after his rcmonstrancc, as llic arlisi |
leaves us to suppose that hcciocs, let |

US hope that the children wili take pity on him and go away into the garden.
Irritable tliough they may be with others, authors are usually fond of childrcn, and patieiit iritli |
them. For inslance, the poct Campbell was a man of violent tempcr, but he was ali teiidcrncss j

and gentleness with young people.

One day in the park he passed a child with a face so beautiful that it haimtcd him, and he Innged
to see it again. He sought and inquircd, but in vain. Then he put an advertiscment in thc papers:

“ A gcncleman, &j.':iy.ibrcc years oid, who, on SiUurdoy bst, beiween six ;md scvecn P. Ri,, mei a most Imerosiing*|"okinc eSild. bu*
who forbears from rcspect for the lady who hod her jn hand, to ask thc glrl's fiame and abodc, will be gratcfully obliged to
l;uve ibc hnppiiie&s o f potisessing ihe child, lo be informcd where she livcs, and if he may be allowod to .see her agaln.”

Now, Campbell had certain raischicvous friends who decided to answer this advcrtiscincnt, nml
not knowing what other address to give they pickcd out the last mime in the l.ondon dircciory. Tlie

next day the poet set out, expecting to see the lovely child.
shown into the drawing-room.

“ Hadara,” he said to the lady he found there, “ may |
offspring ?”

W hen he arrived at the liousc uimws]|

now be allowed to see yuui beamiW |

She looked at him with astonishmcnt and inclignation fora momecnt, and then rang for thc scnnni (0]

show him to the door.

Onc reniembers the friendship of I'rince Henry, thc cidest son of King James thc First, for
W altcr Raleigh, who was a courticr, an cxplorer, and a man of scicncc, as well as an autlior.



Raleigli was confined in the Tower of London for
loiiriecn years, and Prince Henry said:

miNo une but my fathcr would keep such a bird
inacayc.”

One recalls, also, the child-fricndships of the
frcneli authors, Fénelon and Voltairc, as well as
ihoscof the great Germéan author, Goethe.

Inih-' lime of Quecn Auné, there was a club in
Londoii to which belonged nearl)-all thc famous au-
ihois Ul tlie tonm, and it was their custoin evcry
rear to clect some rcigning beauty as a “ toast.”
Ore vear they chose Lady Wortley Montagu,
uiio wvs then only eight years oid. She was sciu
io by lier father, thc Duke of Kingston, and thc
gciitlenien fed her with s«eets, kisscd Irer, and
trote her iilame with thc points of their diamonds
u)n their wineglasses.

Lnieiii life, when descvib-
ing her experience, she
said:

" Plcasure is too poor
atioi-d to express myscn-
sjiions. They aniountcd
to ecst.isy. Never again
ihrouglinut my whole life

Iid I pass so happy an
evening.”

One is forced to think,
howe\el’, that it would

liare been much better
for 50 ; uung a child had
d¢e been at homc and jn
bed

Nearly all of thc great-
estmodern authors have
ieitrecords of friendships
"iiti children.  Colcvidge
“scdloc.ill chikhen King-
domof Heavenitcs, and a
rery celebratcd critic has
~d, “A man, whatever
lis niciital powers, can
takedelight in the society
'mia child, when a pei-son

‘Wl iiuellect far inore
loaliired, but inferior to
fcown, would be simply
ias>uflerabie.”

Going further back, we
MmcinDlver Goldsmith,
“fio, himself a child in
'May ivays all his life,
diildrcii.

Goldsmith was onc of the eight children of a
~or clergyman in Ircland svho fuund it more

he could do to providc for so large a family.

c poverty his broihers and sisters knew, Oliver

TIIOMAS CAMI'UILILL.

had tnie aftection for
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shared; and, more than this, he had to enduro
thc taunts of those who despised him for his
homely face and duil mind. His face was palé
and pock-marked, and thcy thought that he was
a little blockheucl bccause he could not learn his
iessons just as other boys do. It was c.asy to im-
posc upon him; to tell him cock-and-bull storics,
and then iaugh at him for bclieving in them. He
was so simple, so confiding, so casily deccived
that thcy all thought he must be a fool; and,
shrinking from thc ridicule they cast upon him, he
grew shyer and more awkward as the conviction
was forced upon him thal their estimate of him
was riglit.

W c¢ know of only two occasions when he was
stung into a defense of himself, and then he spoke

DLUOU OF TilK OR(GINAL
A)
so well ihat, had they carcd for him, they would
havc seen that though he did not shine at school
he was no dolt.

“ Well, sir, when do you intend to grow hami-
some?” said one ofhis rckuivcs, who was not one
Uf thc best of men.
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“ 1 mean to get betterwhen you do, sir,” the
boy replied, with dignity.

Thcu when he was dancing a horiipipe in the
house of his Unele John, the person wlio was
providing the inusic called him “ Ugly iisop.”
Quickiy enough Oliver retoited;

Our hervid liath proclnimed tltus saying,
See i~sop dancing and his monkey playing.*"

Still, his schoolmaster labored with him, and his

inn; and, as a joke, was directed to the liouse of
the Squire, where he called for supper and i room
treating the inmutes as though they wcrcsvrvarus!
Not until he called for his reckoning the nest
moniing did he learn that he tvas in u private
house, and that the Squire, rcalizing the inhuvke,
had taken pleasure in humoring him inii. Long
afterwards he made this incident the mi'tive of
“ She Stoops to Conquer,” one of the iiiost dc-
lightful comedies ever written.

LITTLE ULIveR OOLDSMITH DANCING A HORNPIPE IN THE HOUSE OF HIS LNCLC JOHN-

schoolmaies laughed at him; and of all the boys
in the village he was regardcd as the least promis-
ing. Whenever any one had a worthless toy to
scll, Oliver Goldsmith would buy it;— that is, if
he happcned to have the money, which was not
oftcn. He was as simple in such matters as Moses
Primrose, whose bargain in grecn spectacles may
be read of in “ The Vicar of Wakefield,” and was
aluays being cheated and deluded.

Once, in his seventccnth year, he set out for a
holiday with a guinea in his pocket, a most im-
usiial amount; and being detained, he found it
ncccssary to spend the night in a village some
distance from home. He inquired for the best
house in the village, meaning, of course, the best

Guineas and hoUdays wcrc alike scanx’, liok-
ever, and when he cntercd college it was as a
“ sizar,” aname given toccrtain studentswho"cre
educated for a reduccd sum, in considcration of
waiting at table and swecping the halls. He had
to wear a servant’s badge, and to endure tlicjcws
of those students who were moro fortimatc.

He was now poorer than ever, for liis faihc' ;
had died; but he cked out the allowancc his :
rclatives made him, with the shillings he rcceived
for ballads vvritten for the strcct-singers. His
guardian angel had whispered to him, asTliackera) |
says, and he not only found in himsolf a gifi |
versifieation, but also a solace in excrcising n- ®
Night after night he woiilcl leave the colicgc lo



hiar his ditties sung, and then, meeting some
beggar in thc Street — a shivering child ora crying
ivoman— he would give away every penny he had,
forgetting his own hunger, his scanty food, and
ihe fireless room in which he had to work and
slcep. No doubt many who had laughed at his
jjlloiv face and awkward manners would have said
lilat he was still a foolj and if it is folly to be
~nerous and unable to see suffering wicliout at-

[fflipting to relieve it, he was a fool to thc end of
his days.

After leaving collegc he looked for an opening
m sewral professions. He thought he wottld
become a clergyman, but the bishop would not
have liim, it is said, because he presented himself
for ordination in a pair of red breeches; he set
out intonding lo study law in London, but was
ilceccd Uf his money in Dublin : he went to Edin-
burgh and entcred a medical school, but Icft
«iihout a diploma.

Then he crosscd the Channel, and traveled on
fool tlirough Holland, Gcrmany, Switzerland,
Italy, and Francc. He had little or no money,
3ndpoverty was his inseparable companion. He
claimed the hospitality of convenis and monas-
tcries; and when these were not to be found he
siept in barns, or, at a pinch, even under tlie
hedjes. In Itaiy there were universities in which
on certain days various learnecl subjects were
discussed, and any stranger who showed skill in
debate was rewarded with a sum of moncy, a
supper. and a night’s lodging. Like a knight-
nrani of oid, Goldsmith joincd in these contests,
ind sometimes won the prizcs. But his chief
resource on his travcls was a fiute, which he played

pissably well; and though fashionable city pcople
may have found his performances “ odious,” jhe
peasams before whose doors he lingered, and

«pecialiy their childrcn, were always willing to
invite liim in and give him food and shclter.

After a year, he returned to England, having
nnly a fcw half-pence in his pocket; and going to
London he attempted to practice as apothecary's
derk. From this a fricnd rescucd him, and at-
tcinpted to establish him as a physician — for one
of jhe foreign universities had conferred a degrec
uonhim — but paticnts were few and far between,
od while at their bedsides he had to hold his hat
tohisbreast to hide the hole in his coat.

Anoilier fricnd found a place for him as usher
innsclinol; but the boys made his lite miserable,
'lough he was kind to them and contributcd to
>cir entertainment with his flute, and by telling

oo thc wonderful stories of which he had an

supply. He spent most of his small salary
jObuying sweeimeats for them, and in relieving

*“lars, until at last the headmaster’s wife had to

ask him to let her take care of his money for
him.

One day when he was playing his flute, he
paused to speak of the pleasure to be derived from\
a knowledge of music, and of how much it adds
to the attractivencss of a gentleman in society.

“ But surely you do not considcr yourself a
gentleman !'” an ill-mannercd and unfeeling boy
exclaimced.

Slights of this kind caused him to look back
with intense pain to this period of life, though he
had some warm friends among the scholars.

Meeting one of them in the Street, after he had
become famous, Goldsmitli walkcd forward to
greet him. The scholar had reached manhood
and his wife was by his side™ but Goldsmith could
think of him only as the schoolboy whom he used
to treat.

‘1 am delighted to see you, Sam,” he cried.
“ Come, my boy, | must treat you to something.
W hat shall it be? Apples?” saying which, he
led the bewiudcred gentleman to an apple-woman
standing at the cérner, intending to cram him with
fruit, as Goldsmith, then a celebiity, used lo do
when a poor usher.

Ceasing to be an usher, he bccame the slave of
a bookseller, writing essays, pocms, and stories, to
order. Though slightcd at thc time, these have
since been recovered and placed among the treas-
ures of English literature. A hard time he had
of it, little bettcr, indeed, than when he was a sizar
at Trinity College, Dublin ; and experiencc had
taught him no lesson in thrift which he carcd to
rcmember. Improvident still, he would give away
his last pcnoy though he needed it to appease his
own hunger.

“ A night-cftp decke<l hi5>>brows, jn.siead ofbay;
A cap by night, a stocking all ihc day,*’

He lodged in Green Aibor Court, a miserable
house in a miserable neighborhood, and his clotbes
were so ragged thathe could go outonly in the night
time. Often, when it seemed his head must split
from the noise made by the scolding women jmd
the romping children, he would go downstairs and
quiet them by playing his flute; and though his
fcllow-lodgers and ncighbors were poor and unedu-
cated, they all loved thc unfortunate poct.

One day a distinguished visitor carne to see
him,— no less a pcrson than Thomas Percy, the
Bishop of Dromorc. Goldsmith sat at a table
writing an “ Enquiry into Polite Learning.” (Just
think of it, an “ Enquiry into Poliie Learning”
amidst such surroundings!) The only furniture
was a bed, a table, and thc chair in which the
poct sat.

* While we were conversing,” the Bishop has



written, “ some one gently lapped at thc door, and
being desiied to come in, a poor laggcd little girl
of a very becoming dcmeanor entered the room,
and, dropping a curtsy, said, ‘Mymamma sends
her compliments, and begs the favor of you, to
lend her a potful of coals.””

Goldsmith was always willing to lend — and to
borrow.

" DY ANU t* THK L.UOIf [IPIINIIlJ, ANL> GOLDSMITH

On another occasion thc landiord oi thc same
house was dragged to jai! for debi, and his wife
and children carne to the poct begging that he
would help them. He had no money. What
could he do? Quite reccntly he had boirowed

some moncy to buy a new siiit of clothes. so thai
he might make a decent appearance in prcsentmg
himself for examination at a hospital, in wliidi b.
hoped to get a situation. He iDimdled up thesuii
and took it to thc pawnbvoker’s, returniiig «iiti
the moncy to relieve thc distressed family,
week or so latcr, he himself was again nn tic
vergc of starvation.

Onc more story of his gmidness,
and we shall be done. His genius
was at last recognized, and he
bccame one of thc great mcn oi
London society. One d.ay, when
visiiing at the house of tulnian,
the dramatist, he took his hcsG
litlle son on his knce and bcgnn
to play with him. The cliild did
not like it, and slappetl Gild-
smith’s face, for which he vas car-
ried off in disgracc and loi ked wp
in a dark room. He bav[cd and |
kicked for deliverance, bdicving,
as he said in after years, iliai Ii
nobody would pity him, some one
might relcasc him if only in nbae
a nuisance.

By and by the door opciad, and
Goldsmith himself appeaixd, vith i
his face still red from the slap. lic
at once began to caress thc oiTender,
who continued to sulk and poui
Then he brought threc shilliugs out
uf his pocket and promiscd toshot
a trick, for which purposc ne fomd
three hats.

“ These shillings,” he said, “ ate
England, Francc, and Spaiii. Non,
bchold ! Hcey, presto, cockaUirmnl’
The shillings, which liad hecn ds
iributecl, each under a different lia,
were suddenly and in thc most my:-
terious w;iy found all togetlicr lindo j
one hat.

Ever after that, the boy and liie |
poet wcrc the fastest fricncis; for
did the Intter ever visit thc Colman |
house that he was not ciitrcaicd m|
play “ Hey, cockalorum !"

It is well known that the works of Goldsmiib
are among the noblestin the English languagc: bni |
there isone work for which children, especially:
him a debt, since he is said to havc writlcn At |
wonderful story of “ Goody Two-shoes.”

HISISCLF AI'fEAIICD."
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IKK TEMPLIN.

By Richard Maicolm Johnston.

«'I'l5 riiighiy tilde to eat so much — but all 's so good."— /fe/e-

A UOOD housekeepcr was thc widow Tempiin,
agood mother, a good inistrcss, a good neigh-
bor— ,i good woman in general. Among her
negroes was one who had risen into some distinc-
tion in the family at quite an early age, and his
narae was Little lke. From his middle upward,
k tras .ill that ouglit rcasonably to be expectcd of
aiiogrn baby ; but his lower extremities were not
saiisfnctory. His legs, for some reason, alihough
ol «anting either in form or longitude, were lack-
iiigin ilesliy and muscular development. So that
uhcii lie was as much as two years oid, he had not
learned to walk, fior even firmly stand alone. He
nas an excellent crawlcr, however, the vigor and
agilitj of his arms compensating well for other
defidciicies that might have obstructcd or at
least cU'layed locomotion. Altogether, he was a
ratlier |ironounced character for a person of his
age and social position. This pronouncement pro-
cecded, for thc most part, along the line of cating.
He had early evincecl a fondness, that in one so
young might be characterized as almost remark-
ible, for catables, or for whatever he took to be
citabk's. of every dcscription that carne within
reach iif his hands or within sight of his eyes.
fhose eyes had acquired the habit when not
obscurrd by sleep, or the dark, of rolling them-
sclves around almost constantly in a way which led
Dlhc siispicion that they were in scareh of some-
ihing gnod. Those hands had learned, from an
e<ireiiii.ly early period in his career, to extend
iliemscK'es in petitioning, and (I may as well con-
tsss), sometimes, indeed, in grabbing, often in
siealing attitudes; though, in fairness, I should
j alld that, down to this date (or up to it, whichever

mpruper to say), they liad never stolen anything

Kctpt fnr the purposc or with intcnt to eat it, or

loiry to eat it. jt never could be accounted for
1" Il fiv was so turdy in learning the use of spccch,
I or he had a voice which inight be eallcd tremen-

“oos, ,vhen put forth lo its best, as it oftcn was

'ule he was suffering from ijliysical pain or more

i-yientlv from anger over a disappointment. In
1 J orstaiiding, there was not a person, white or
I *ok, on the place who did not consider him fully

thc equal of any negro baby, there or elseivhere,
within their acquaintance ; while some oid people,

as well as young, were ljoldiy ouispoken in the
Opinién that he was superior to them all.
Upon development so ivrcguiar, Little lke’s

used much to specuiate, and not in-
indulge in pre-

“ mamray”
frequently would she venture to
dictions as to results.

“ Dat boy”— she would say in the tone of a
woman who feeis that she knows what she is talk-
ing about— ‘'edat boy ain' no common chile, ner
he ain’ nuver be’'n a common chile, not since he
be’'n borned.”

The luirse of Little Ike was his sisler Till (a con-
traction of Matilda), some seven or eight years
older. Now, instead ofthe arclent natural affection
which ought to exist between sister and brother,
Till imfortunately felt great disregard for Little
lke, and she honestly believetl that this was the
most jiist and becoming fecling for her to indulge.

Yct, after much study and reflection in the
midst of a considerable number of iinplcasant per-
sonal cxpericnces, she had cvolved a thcory of
her own, in thc soundness of which she had much
faith. Having to carry her charge in her arms or
upon her shouidci-s wlienevcr a change of base
ivas necessary or desirable, she was ivont to move
with such and only such degrec of tender carcful-
ncss as she supposcd (often erroneoiisiy) would
enable her to escape piinishment for omissions in
that Une of duty.

Till was wliipped not only for her own mis-
demcanors, but aiso for Little Ike’s. If Little Ike,
while in her charge, cried with violeiice, whcthei
thc cause was apparent or not, Tiil was punishcd
for it. W lien liis roguisli hands ivere fniiiid to
have in their grasp an item of contraband catable
property, down on Till's shoiiklcrs carne the hickory
or the pe.ichy-tree switch. Consequcntly, after
“ toting ” lke until she had become much fatigued,
she would set him on thc grouncl, and address
lilm after this nianner;

“ Mamniy and dem need n't talk t' me en say
appetite de only marter wid yon. It ’'s dat, but
top o' dat it’s laziness, en on top o' dat it’s nican-
ness, en wusser 'n dat. You too lazy t’ larn t’
walk en talk, en you dat mean you des’ natily love
t’ have me lose my brcf en break mysclf down a-



totin’ you all over queation; en den seo mammy greedy. En | tell ynu Dow,” she would add, Iif|.
a-layin de peachy-tree on me fcr your mcanness. ing her finger in solcmn warning, “ If vou don
Dat time you bit me, case | tuck out your han’dat min’, de Bad Man il git you fo’ you knowsi[.”

Sy>

DAT AIN’ no OOMMON CHILU !

green apple you stole out o’ my pocket, you hol- Hcr rcminder of the mirth in which he liad k-
lcr'd, you did, en soon 's mammy carne at me duigcd on the occasion referred to was just, and 10
wid de peachy-tree, you huslied, you did, en you a dcgree excusable was her rescntinent therefor.
went to laughin’. Can’ fool me ’'bout you, boy; Kor while in general the sportive elomcnt jn Liuk
you des’ es lazy en you des’ es mean as you is lke’'s being appeared to have taken onaimostno

*, —



development, yet he always seemed to feel the
highcst satisfaction when Till was being whipped,
andcvinced it sometimes by laughing aloud.

Aitcr setting him down, on such occasions, she
«ould give him something to gnaw; and, through-
out such space as she thought she might com-
niaiid, scek whatever aratisements were to be had
ihcrciii. A cry from Little ko, or a warning cali
irtan Irer mammy, would make her hasten to the
central point of duty. Mrs. Templin had oftcn
chided the mother for her indiscriminate inflictions
upon Till, and many a time they had been pre-
venlcd or lessened through her interfcrence.

EN ( TRI.LL YOU NOW, SHE WOULD ADD,

UIT vou FO’

Great as was Little Ikc's voracity, even his
,who claimed to know him best, believecl
Aat she had found, one day, that its vastness had
undcrratecl. The incident | am about to relate
"asmnie than sufficient, notonly to alarm a parcnt,
kut lo excite compassion in any person at all capa-
Weofsympathy with jhe suffcrings ofhumanity.
After dinner, Till liftcd lkc up, and took him
for a limited excursién about thc yard. Ilu
f corner of the yard ivas a small thickct of
Pliiintices and cherry-trccs, in thc shade of which
Tli 131 often to rcst with her charge, seatcd on
* coiiple Uf boarcls. She liad pilccl there quite a

LIFTIKU HER FINCBR
YOU KNOWS IT."

number of pebbles, from which she often selected
sets for a gamc called “ chccks,"” of which girls of
both races were fond. Growing tired of this sport
after some time, she thought she might scalc the
garden-fence and make a bricf expedition to the
strawberry-bed, whose fniit had just begim to take
on an appetizing redness. Little Ikc showed, by
several unmistakable signs, his unwillingncss to
be Icfc alone; but, after one cry, he was rcdiiced
to silencc iu a way which, ifihe suspicions against
Till were well foiindcd, might be regarded as at
least novel and rather remarkable. Not more
than a few dozens of the young fruit had been

IN ROLEMN WARNING, "IF YOU DON* MIN', DE EAD MAN *LL

piilled and consumcd, when thc mother called
loudly to her from thc kitchen. Till ran back in
such liasle that, in rccrossing the fence, she fcll
sprawling, and clid not answcr thc oft-repcated
calis until she had riscn from the ground, when
she was seen by her mamni)’, who, breathing and
uttcring fiercesC threatcnings, ran to the thickct.
To her horror, there sat Little Ike, swaying his
body, kicking with utmost possible earnestness
and activity, moving up and down both hands,
filied with pebbles; while from his mouth pro-
truded a stone of such magnitudc that no adult,
to say nothiiig of a baby, could have swallowed it.
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Mrs. Tempiin, in answer to thc mothcr’s frantic
scrcams, soon reached ihc scciic. Lifting Little
Ike from tlie groiintl, she rcpaired with all speed
to the hoiisc, followed closely by thc mother, and
by thc sister from af.ir. Mrs. Tempiin sat down
on a front stcp, thc mother and Till on either sidc-

“ T’ank gooclncss!” said the mother. “ Dat
rock wiiz too big for him to swaller!”

On its ivitiidrawal, which was not cffected with-
out some difficiilty, Little Ike rcprcsscd the scream
he had first thought to utier, and slyly putting forth
his hand he slid it into his sistcr's pocket, drew
therefrom a half-ripe strawberry, and before he
could be arrcstcd, had pliinged it into his mouth.
Mrs. Tempiin laughed nloud.

“Well, cfdat don’ beat! Dat gal wan’ to loave
dat boy, en go atter dem strawbays; en, ter kocp
dat Idov from holl'in’, she qwam dat big rock in
ho mouf; en cfdey is peachy-trees 'nough in de
orchid ”

“ No, ma’am, mammy, no ma’am,” began Till
“1’clar ” !

“ Stop, Till,” said her mistress, “ or vou are
certain to make matteii worse. Take tlie clilli
and go back to your play, and try tn mind beticr
what you do. You inight have injurcd ilie jloor
little feilow, and he your own brother at tliat."

“ Mist'ess,” snid the woman in a tone ofrenioc-
strance that was almost piteoiis, “ you ain’ guifie
let dat huzzy off dat way, showly,— is yon r Nuter

you niin’ ! ” she called after Till, who was iumiedh
making off, “ I ’ll git you. You ’'pcn’Olit. Il
git you !'”

“ No, Judy, you ave not to whip her Tur ihai.
W e 'vc all been too badly scared to fcel j.riyihin;
but thankful, Go back to the kitchcn, aiui Irvi.
be thankful instead of being so angry,” s.iid Ms,
Tempiin. And Judy went her way, inuticring,
“ Bes’ mist'ess a-livin'— but she jilluz tvi; i
easy wid dat gal.”

(To be coiitiuned.)

BETWEEN IXYO LITTLE KOUBEHS-
CAPTER a TAINTINU iy LEO DEHAISNE. KJIOM A I'HOIOCRAI'H, UY I'ERMISSION OF AD. URAUN & CO.)



A ROMAN MAN-O-WAR’S MAN.

A.

13y E.

Thi, games for the day were over in Lyons.
The throng liad left the circus; the victoi-s in
| defight had gone to their quarters, and the wide
I ircna svas left to the workcis whose duty it was to
| prepare tlie ground for the ncxt day’s games.

Oldlitilbiis, the master of the gladintors, loungecl
«OlScaseupon tlic broad bcar-skin covered bench
'»the house of the prefccc; and, stretched upon
| inosaic floor at his feet, cach with chin on

wd, lay the prefect’s two children, Antonius and

Nbina.

Stui'dy and healthy-looking, as became those
oor-rcai-ed children of okl Fraiice, this boy
gili of tlic splcadid capital city of Roman
I "lul sliowed in their flushed faces and sparkling

lhal the excitement of the day's sports had
'Tlyet fully passed away.

Tnd it had been exciting. For grim oid Biilbus,
| novclty, had floodcd the big amphi-
1~Mter u-itli water from the rivcr Saonc, near at
I MNid, and tr.ansformcd the sau’'dust arena into a

V. X\-.-q8.

S.

D.

7,

121,

Brooks.

miniatiirc lake. And here, for the pleasure ofthe
city’s visitor, the great Emperor Hadrian, and for
the thousancls of spectators, he had displayed a
nanmacliia, or sea-fight, a sight vastly different
from the confiicts between beasts and men usually
shown in the games.

It had been a gorgeous display. Barges and
gallcys, riclily gilded and crowded with gladialors,
had met in dcadly struggle ; and all the crash and
terror of an old-timc sea-fight had been presentad
before the eyes of the eager and dclightcd spec-
tators.

No wonder that Hadrian, the emperor, pieascd
with the novclty of the display, had sent to the
master, as his rcward, a ciip of solid silver, shapeel
to the form of a gallcy and well filled with glitter-
ing dcnarii; and no wonder, too, that the children
of the prefect lay thus, almost in rcvcrcnce, at the
feet of the master, drinking in his evcry word, and
worshiping his greatncss even as docs the boy of
to-day the mighty cnptain of a “ baseball nine.”
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For then, even as now-, the athletic Champion or
the leader of champions often seemed to rcceive
more defcvence and marlcs of honor than poct or
pliilosopher, scnator or statcsman !

“ A bravo display, say you? AVell, little ones,
perliaps it seemed so to yon.” said oid Bulbos,
smiling down into the twoadmiring and upturnccl
faces. “ But jt was as nothing to a real sea-fight,
mark yon that.”

“ And you have been in just such real sca-fights,
good Bulbus ?” demanded Antonius.

“Manya time,” replied the master. “ When
scarce your age | pullcd an oar on the thalamiie
bench iu the war-galleys ofVcspasian, the empcror;
and man and boy for fift)' years have 1 lived iu
Romaén galleys. 'T isarare reraembrance ? Yes—
but m.ay the gods spare you, Little Prefect, from
ever knowing a life such as mine has been.”

“ Nay, but tell us about it, good Bulbus,”
pleadcd both his young listonéis.

“ Can | press fifty >ears of adventure into half
that number of minutes, O insatiate ones? ” laughcd
the master. “ Nay, let me rather tell you now
only of our trireme, the ‘Victory '— the stanch-
est craft in all the war-flcets of Cresar. Then may
you gathcr from that some notion of a fighting-
mon’s homc on the dancing blue water of our
Middle Sea.”

The e>'cs of the children flashed their approval
of this proposition, and olcl Bulbus went on :

“ Inland-brecl as you are, O childrcn of the pve-
fect,” he said, “ you must not judge of real sca-
fighting from this mimic display that | did ar-
range for our lord, the emperor, to-day. | could
tell you of ivar-ships that would make your eyes
grow big and yet biggcr with wonder. Our gal-
leys take their Aiames, you kuow, from the tiers or
banks of rowers which cach onc holds,— the two-
bank, three-bank, fivc-bank, cight-bank,* and so
on, up to sixtccn banks, and even, so | have
heard, to forty banks of rowers.t But these big
boats went their way long ago; smaller ones are
better for ciése fighting and quick turning, and we
cali .nll our best fighting-ships, nowadays, triremes,
whcther thcy have thrcc banks of rowers, or less
or more. Our trireme tlic ‘ Victory ' had, bcneath
her deck, benches for full ninc-scorc rowers, iu
three tiers or banks. On the lowcst bank, fifty-
six rowers or thalamiles; on the middle bank, sixty
rowers or sygilcs; and on the upper bank, sixty-
four rowers or thranites."”

“ And thcsc rowers. good Bulbus, how do they
live bctween the dccks?” asked Antonius.

“ Live, say you, Little Prefect? Faith, they die

*Rirenie, trireme, quingiiereme, ociircine, etc.

tThe Usscraconieres, or fony-biinkcd vessel of Ptoleniy Phllopator was 420 feet fong;
It had over 4000 rowers, and a toinl crcw of 7500 inen,

over j1,000 tone— ae large as an ucean steamer of lo-day.

A ROMAN MAN-O'-WAR's
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oftener,” rcplicd Bulbus. “ For six and twentv
years did 1 serve as a rower, to gain m\- fieedom
and my citizenship; Irut, ah, how many uf mvcom-
radcs at the oar have | seen drop and dic at their
work ! But there is one pride that the roiojr has,
slave though he be. He knows that but for his
labor thc trireme would be of liltle use. Siout
masts it may have, and sails and ovcnnucli sca-
gear, but none of these can help it on without thc
nine-score stout rowing-men that bend and puli
to the measure of the pipeman’s whlistle.”

“ And were you not crowded there,
Bulbus ?” Sabina, thc sympathetic, inquived.

“ Crowded! You say well, maidcn,” replied
thc mastei'. “ May you never kuow such dearth
of breathing room. There was never a s[iacc for
one man more, between the decks, when .ill ihe |
rowers were in place, cramped upon the btnchcs,
scarce thrcc feet apart. Each bench but iiinc
inchcs wide, and each man pulling a long and |
heavy car,— whether one were thalamitc, rj'givr, |
or tkranite, it "vas weary, drcary work, little ones,
such as made a man sigh for frccdom and iong for |
rest.”

“ But how about the figlning-men, good I
Bulbus ?” asked Antonius, to whom thero«er's|
toilsome life offcrcd little attraction,

“ Ah, thcrc was less of slave work, but scarcelv
more of frcedom, boy,” the master aiibwerod:!
“ we, who were fighting-men,— for, after iny six|
and twenty years of service at the oar, ncai-ly tlwi
same spacc did 1 serve as a ‘marine,” or fighting-1
man,— wecrc rangcd along the cancdli, or iiarrov
gallerics above the rowers of the uppcr bank, and
our war shicids hung over the trireme’ssidi, vcady
for instant Service, or as a clefcnsc agaiiast daris.
Look now, I will give you our trireme, thc '\ic-
tory,” ready for thc sea,” i And taking iho cver-
ready Cablets from Sabina, thc oid man procccded
to sketch for the childrcn his favorite maii-o'-war. j

“ See,” he said; “ thus her bow curvcd iipu.ird
to thc figurc-head. Bclow here, ran out thc
Sharp and pondcrous bcak, bearing upon it thc
dolphin’s head. Ah, how that bcak could crashl
its way through thc stoutest oakcn sicies ofaiiyj
hostOe craft that dared withstand or could notl
shan the shock ! Astern, as you shall sec, I0se
the cleck-hoiise, just behind the two great oarsj
that steered the trireme. Within this sat thc ca])-l
tain, and here, too, the siccrsman moved thc|
great steering-oars at will by mcans of ropcsriin-
ning over well-greased wheeis and fastened In thej
great oars. Not many of the triremes .me rigi*" |
with masts and sails, but our ‘ Victory ’ liad ItirKl

good

. knrdcJil
les grcaicst bcani was 25 feet, 1

; The usual slze of the trireme was 149 fvet long, 18 feet brcadth ofbeam, and 232 Ums barden.
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sroiii masts, eacli toppecl by a lookoiit station,
and fuur full sails; three were square, and the
hincier one was of a shifting, threc-cornered cut-
At the cikis of each j'ard were the heavy grap-
pling iroiis, and ihcrc, too, liung often the poii-
d.TOws dolphins’ heads, which wo could drop at
viil (vliciiever a hostile gailey ranged aiongside.
Sometimes, also, we rcarcd on the ‘ Victoi-y's’
deck, high movable tow'crs from whicli our fight-
ing-num could send their showei-s of clarts and
jnowss upon the foe; while, alwa\'s, near the
tidy swiing the heavy boarding-bridge, quickiy
| bifered by its chains, and across which our
mariiies wotild swarm to the fight upon the dcck
ofihc eiicmy’s gailey.

‘eSo.- ihcrc we are, you see, undcr full
niti pcnnons flying and standards reared astern ;
ourshiirp beak cutting through the tossing wavcs;
shields liung over the rail veady for instant use,
| ad our three banks of oai-s piilling through the
billoivs in quick and regular mcasure to the pipc-
im's whistic. Ah, littie ones, it was a sight to
inke young eyes sparkle,— ayo, and oid ones,
| too— to look upon the ‘ Victory 'fully manned and
I lwunding over tlic sea, ready to scatter the pirates
| ofilic Kast or to punish ihc enemies of Rome.”

sail,
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“ Oh, Bulbus, would that I might see her!”
The boy’s breath carne fast, and his eyes kindicd
with enthusiasm as he followed the oid sea-fighter’s
words, and evcn littie Sabina sliowed her intcvest
in the picture by her eager and attentive look.

“ Ave, but it is a harcl and cruel iife, Littie Pre-
fect,” sakl Bulbus, handing back the tabicts to Sa-
bina. “ And 1, who have tried it well for more
than fifty years, would far rather train the gladiators
i)i this our circus of Lyons than risk the danger
and the tridis of closc quarters and furious tcin-
pests, hard knocks and littic pay, on the becst tii-
rcmethc emperor has afloat. Come, let us scek
your noble fathcr, the prefect, and talk over the
programme for to-morrow’s games. | will turn the
lake into a forcst, boy, and show my Nuraidian
fighters in a monster lion-hunt.”

So Sabina and Bulbus hurried off.
Antonius, taking the tabicts from his sister, still
sat studying the rude outlines of the “ Victory.”
And, as he looked, he seemcd almost to feel the
sca-breeze and sniff the salt air of the Middle Sea,
as he closed in fight with some hostile trireme, and
dashed boldly across the lowered boarding-bridge
as became a valiant sea-fighter in the navies of
the Roman Empirc.

But young

By Lucy G. Morse.

ATUIuRfanuff there are eiglu summecr cottagcs
| >nda hotel, within a scone's-throw of one another.
I he oivncrs are all friends, and their young peo-
I pellave royal times together. Tlicre is also a
“inili house, smaller and by itself, back among the
f«MFHirces which grow ali over the point
I Thereis nothingofwhich young pcoplc are more
I rait than peciiliavity of dress; and becausc
| = tlic owner of the littie cottage, worc
| old-fashioned gowns, raitts, and a Shakcr

<iecidcd that she was a most objcc-

| nablc reformcr, and would lecturc in the hotel

| on “ all the missions a-going,” if she
| in the least cncouraged.

thing 1 she was the most timicl littic oid

lady in the wotld, who performed a great many
missions w'ithout saying a word to anybody about
one of tlicm. Her nephcw and iiiecc, Russcll and
Margai-ct Mifflin, called her “ Aunt Phcebe ” ; but
Ned Hooper nicknamid hcr “ Aunt Iquity.” He
was such a popular fellow that he could set anv
fashion he pleased; and so it caiiic about that
Margarct’'s gowns, 'vhich were made a good deal
like hcr auni’s, were called “ Mifflin Relies,” slie
“ Miss Moffit,” and Russcll went
“ Simple Simén,” and

was kiiown as
by the fiames “ Patches,”
“ Rusty.”

Margaret was sixteen, and she kiiew evcry one
of tlilse nicknaines by heart. She thought they
littcd remarkably svell, too;— that was why she



cried about them in her favoiite resting-place by
the cedar bushes where Russell found her one day,
and thought he made her confess everything. But
she owned up only to the “ Mifflin Relies,” which
really she did not mind a bit.

“ Well now, Peggy, 1 cali that rather compli-
mcntary,” said Russell, “ for it implies, at least,
that they are worth preserving. So, cheer up,
‘Relie,” and lei me read you something,— may 1 ?
I want a ‘pome’ savagely criticised, and you ’
in just the mood."

“ O Russell!” cried Margaret, springiiig to her
fect, “ wait till 1 get my stocking-basket, and we ’ll
have a lovely time right here !'”

She was anything but a critic, for she thought
her brother’s poetry perfect, and always told him
so. It did no harm, though,— he suffered plenty
of ridicule to balance her praisc.

For the next hour, the two were in a happy little
world of their own, and the cedar bushes were a
paradise.

“ You are sure to be a grcat poet,” said Mar-
garet, pricking her long needle through one of his
slockings with eager, nervous stitches, as if she
was, at that very minute, hersclf weaving golden
fame for him. “ You need n’'t kcep saying that it
never will be, for it is in you, and thc world has
gol to find it out. And even without collegc (but
7 behcve you ’'ll get there, you know), you 'll write
such books as will make people pioud of— ofbeing
your countrymen !”

“Almo, little Pcggy 1” sighed Russell; “ that is
animpossibledreamofyouis. Imustwork forbread
andbuttcr, not for fame.”

* | 'm to be taken into
partnership in all your
bread-and-butter plans,
— don’tforget that,” said
Margaret, stoutly. “ Wc
are going to live likc Toin
Finch and his sister, and
have a triangular parlor-
| wonder where Dickens
cver saw a room of that
shape ? I don’'t know
how wc can get one, un-
less wc partition an ordi-
nary room across, ‘cater-
corncr’ But no matter, we ’'ll have it. You are
to go to college,— you are fittecl for it now, you
know vou are,— and you can get scholarships and
things, and fellows to coach. | heard Mrs. Hard-
ing tell somcbody that Brent (I think that ’'s his
fiame) had lots of conditions, and woukl have to
be coachcd all through college. So 1'm going to
take care of Aunt Fhcebe until you graduate with
tremendous honors, and then we 'll have thc three-

re
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cornered parlor and | shall make a bcefstsabl
pudding while you write poetry !'”

“ Yes,” said Russell, looking up at her overliisl
folded antis from the grass where he w.is lvinj.f
“ if we begin in that way, it won't be long bebrti
you 'll be taking in washing to support tbe firaM

that ’'s the sort of thing women do. Ko, Mog[
poetry is n't going to win either bccfstcak-piiddiii{(
or fame for you and me. Ncither shall 1cverscq
college, But, if I could— | tell you, Fcgg)
Russell sat up and clenchcd his fist hard—-ifi
coukl go to Harvard College — well, with ilJ
education | could get there 1°’d lac ready to figld
the world.”

A ciackling of dry twigs ciése by made iin
stop i and boih were quite still until whocvci «s
passing by was out of hearing.
back to the house.

The young people who chose to make garaet
Russell and Margaret and their Aunt PIncbhcmrt
not ill-natured ; they were only thoughtU’ss.

Ned Hooper, Jo Anderson, Brent Harding, a»
W ill Uurt were all going to Harvard in the i
They had passed their cxaminations well - i
happy-go-lucky Brcnt,— and what did he circh
conditions? He was “ going to work’em allofil
no time !” Brcnt was a brilliant feilow, and conif
do things so easily that they never were done, hl
had been “ going to ” all his life.

Russcll was the only boy in thc colony whob
no opportunity of going to college, and tlie o
one whose heart ached pitifully for the privilegc.J

Ned Hooper had ovcrheard his specdi to)kr

Then tlicy ivcoj

URE TO UE GREAT HIJET, saio MARCARV-T

garct about going to Harvard, that mumii'g

the cedar bushes, and had made grcal fuii dfii-
The idea of Russell’'s lank, ungaiiily h?"}

Harvard sccined very funny to him, and he t*|

caricature of Russell Crossing the colkgc

while a crowd of students were loohmg J
through opera-glasscs. Russell found » ®
beach. where it had been carelessly "“""'.J

but nobocly ever kncw he saw it, for he con
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[hat kind of a secret as well as Margaret. Only,
heavoided people rather more after that, and the
boys iidded “ Mopcs" and “ Moonshine ” to his
other nicknames.

Onc afternoon, Ncd and his sister made up a
saililg party and, under protest, invited Ncd Rus-
sclland Margaret.

"Rusty won’'t do anything but moon, and his
litlebrown Peggy of a sister 'll be as stupid as an
oysier!” Ned growled, biit his mother— itwas all
ner (ioing— insisted.

Russdl did moon at tlie bows, and the brown
Peggy was as quiet as an oystcr for about an hour,
«hile lliey sailcd in the crisp, cool air; the girls
laking tiirns at thc tilicr, and imagining they were
learning to steer, and all making merry with their
chaticr-diatter, as young folks iu a boat are sure
10do.

Siiig!— sing, somebody! Do!” cried irre-
pressible Tessa Harding.  “ 1'm so happy, I shall
dcifsome one does n’'t express it for me !”

Bilithey were decidcdly not a musical set. They
itated a fcw common airs, but nobody knew the
In a fcw loars the song was sure to be
ipoiicd, and when the “ Yo, ho!” chorus of
"Xancy Lee” died iu a woful discord, Tcssa
JCjipcd her ears and cried again, “ Oh, stop!
riiatdocs n't express my feelings— | 'mnotraging
Aultt

li's pretty bad, Tcssa, we admit,” said Jo An-
CRon; “ but reflcct that we did it to savc your
fe— you said you shoukl dic, yon kuow.”

“Weil, 1 shall yet, if you do that any more,”

esoid, laughing.

“It’'s hopeless,” said Rose Hooper; “ if there

B.my one who could Icad, there are some of

swho could follow very well.”

Hark! Suddenly the notes of “ Nancy Lee”

“"K out, clcar, bcautiful, and true. Everybody

»d or sat tnotionless until the verse was finished.

mescll, still in the bows, had started at thc first

'tc and turned to meet the great, frightened

m«of .Margaret as she lookcd into his face and

g

fhi: verse cndcd. She hung her head and shrank

"ikl Mrs. llooper’s protecting shoulder. But

'‘«c'rasa protest from everybody, and the rcst of

song was demanded. So little Peggy carne

"«lly “ out of her Shell,” and led the singing

By and by they drifted into collcge
and then the vcry spirit of joy seemed to

«scss the party.

li'vas a happy sail. When itwasover, Captain

Ided.ired that he had never “ seen a line of

'‘Bter, liandsomer faces file along thc oid pier,

O -hcconfidcd toMrs, Hooper, as he helped

‘ land— *“ it 'd take a sailor with a inighty

roitis.
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stiff crust on, not to feel checrfuller after being
with a crowd likc that 1”

“ There was only one sour one among 'em,” he
added, “ and they put him up in the bows for a
scarecrow, so nobody but the gulls knew he was
there !”

“ Never cali an apple sour till you have tasted
it, Captain,” said Mrs. Hooper, brightly. *“ 1
heard somebody cali that little nightingale who
has been singing so sweetly for us, as quiet and
‘stupid as an oystcr’; perhaps her brother could
surprise us too, if he chose.”

It was no wonder the captain thought Russell
'vas sour. Those collegesongs had been too much
for him, and the moinent the boat touched the pier
he had sprung ashore and rushed hurriedly away,
with his hat pullcd low over his eycs.

The next afternoon theyoung folkswere gathered
on thc cliff with work or sketchiiig malcridis, when
Jo carne up, holding a little book above his head
and shouting, “ A prize! A prize! Sce what we
found in the boat last night!” It was Russell’s
nole-book, which he had dropped.

“ Oh, what fun! Now we’'ll find out
‘Mopes’s moonshine "is,” cried Will Burt; and the
rest, taking up the cry, demanded “ moonshine”
lustily.

“ Oh, Rusty! Rusty! I fear this wiil prove an
unhappy hour for you, my son !” said Jo, pretend-
ing to wipe away a tear, as he mounted an oid
stump.

“ 1 havc the honor, ladies and gcntlemen,” he
continued, “ of reading to you some rare speci-
mens of— ahem !'— poelry — written by our dis-
tinguished Harvard aspirant, Mr. Rusty Fusty
Moonshine. But first | wish to offer a resolutioii.
Miss Chairman — Nelly, you are in the chaii-,
understand — Miss Chairman, ladies and gentlc-
men, | move that we show the poet our apprecia-
tion of his genius by quotations which it shall be
our object to make familiar to his ear ”

“ Both ears— to both ears! Moved-seconded-
and-carried-it-is-a-votc!” shouted Ned. *“ Fire
away. Jo!”

“ Listen, absorb and commit to memory, then !”
said Jo, and with much mock solcmnity he read ;

what

‘“ THE BELL-BUOY.

“ “Swing, swing, with thy pondcrous tonguc !
Thy bellmen are billows that long have sw-ung
The gicat, iron hammecr.
Blow on blow from the Bcll-buoy rings,
And forth on the darkness of midnight flings
The hollo'v, wild clamor,””

But the cffect of Jo’s reading was unexpectcd.
The listencrs could see nothing to ridiculo in that.



“ “Thy bellmcn are billows,”” repeated Rose,
who had a foiidncss for poetry and, imknown to
any one, a littic note-book of her ou'n. “ That
is n't bad at all, Jo, read it again, seriously, and
stop your nonsensc !”

Jo put his handkcrchief in his pocket and read
the verse once more, and, this time, pretty well.
“ 1 don't cali that a bit ridiculous; / think it is
pretty,” said Rose.

“ 1 say, fellows!” said Ned,
Champion 17

“ Cali me another, then; for 1think it 's pretty,
too,” said Nelly Harding, nestling, girl-fasliion, up
to Rose.

“ Hurrah for Rusty!” cried Ned.
>'our colors, boys.

“ Rusty’s got a

“ Look to
If the girls are going over to

"Simple Simén’ we’ll have to follow, whether
or no.”

“Come !” said Rose, bristiing a littie, “ that'’s
a fflame you ’'ll liave to drop anyhow. No simple-

ton ever wrote tliosc lines. Let 's be fair now.
Begin again, and read the whole poem beauti-
fiilly,— you know you can, Jo,— and, instead of
trying to amuse, try to chaim us with it, and we ’ll
give our honest opinién, without a bitof humbug.”

There was a general assent while Jo stepped
down from his perch, threw himself on the grass,
read the verse once more, and continued:

“

‘ The sailor listens ; and as he hears
He springs to the tiller;— the tallship rears.
And stands for the ocean.
And, long out of sight in the darkness gone,
lie hears the strong bellmen still ringing on
W ith solcmn motion.

“ ‘Thanks, goodbell, for thy strangewild peal!
The wife, far off, and the children, Icneel
And pray that the tolling
May never fail the brave father who sails,
W hen he feels on his brcast the foam of the
gales
And hears the sea rolling-""

Jo finished and said, in a tone of surprisc, “ 1

say fcllows!” and the othcrs said also to onc
another: “ I say !”

There \viisa moment of silencc. Then “ Rusty
is n't such a fool, after all 1” said Will. “ Read

some more.”

Jo read pagc after pago. The boys listened and
were dclightc®d. They wanted to make up for their
injusti€g. and so, naturally, tlieir praisc grew extrav-
agant. The rcsult was an overwhelining triumph
for Russell-

Thc reading ended, Jo put the book into the
pocket of his boating-shirt, gavc a slap on the out-

side, and, rising, said :

“ Miss Chairinan, ladies and gentlemen, 1 xiib-
draw the motion made by me at the openiiig of
this session, and respectfully submit the fulloning 1
in its stead : ‘Resolved, That Rusty is a tnimp,”"

“ Hear, hear! Second the motion !” cried ihtl
boys, and Ned Hooper raised his cap in tlie air, |
and cricd;

“ Moved and seconded that oid Rusty MifBinl
is a truinp! Those in favor, signify hy ihrccl
cheers ”

The cheers interrupted him.

“ Contrary-minded don’t signify;
cried Ned ; “
offer — namely— ‘Resolved: That sve h.-ne l«enl
rather mean scamps generally, and that we'lil
make itupto him, if But nobody could hcail
any more because of the clamor of assent, .Aflcil
a littic more talk of the same kind, the boys «cwl
to find Russell, and to rcturn the book tohim.i
But he was not to be found, and, after raakinsi
three calis iipon Margaret in the course ofthe]
evening, they decided to wait until the next diy.

“ It 's very queer nobody ever noticecl licioic.'l
Ned remarkcd confidcntially to Jo, “ how «cllihej

it is a\ote,”

* Mifflin Relies ' suit that littie Peggy. Slie loob]
like a picture, with her bonnet off.”
The next morning was cloudy, and ihc boysl

were surprised when they went in search of Rus-I
sell to learn tliat he had gone away in his btatl
Ifheand Margaret could havc seen all that Hanarll
set, and heard his fiame repcatcd among ilicm liuil
day, the brothcr and sister would have bccii iriiclil
surprised. The bantering tones had cea-cd, andl
nothing was heard cxcepting such questimis mll
remarks as; “ Has n't Rusty turned up yct?".ii«|
“ If we had known what he was made »f, «c C
havc invented different fiames,” “ | say, droptluij
and let 's cali the okl fellow Russcll,” and siiriLiq
suggestions. And Brcnt Harding liad roltoe:

bis books, had a long talk with his molhcr, am
was again “ going to,” this time in real t-arncst. jl|
he could try it with “ Rusty.”

The day ivore on, and the clouds gi'C.v bcavi-i.|
Ned questioned the skippcrs, who prcdicicd m
storm before morning; but, slow to take alirinj
said only, of Russell; “ Oh, he ’s somcuheie ai|
other. He'll turn up!”

Perhaps, a week before, the boys woiild 1a4
thought so, too: but they wcrc troublcd no», A|

last they found poor Peggy at the cnd of ihc Wa
ijier, barchcaded, holciing hcr hair back from -
face, and luoking anxiously ovcr llic water,
they spoke to hcr, she burst into tcars.
was not one among lhem who could stand
and in Icss than half an liour the “ i

iano.
strongest boat in the harbor, with two skipi"'j

Trti



“ AT LAST TIIEV FOL'ND P008 I'BCCV AT THE END OF THE

LONO PIEK, BAREHEADED, AND LOOKING

ANXIOVSLY OVER THE WATER.”

and Ned and Jo on board, started out in search
ofRus.sd!.

Drcarily they piowed tlicir way through tlie
saiheniig mist for nearly two hours. The wind
blew liarder, and the white caps steadily incrcascd.
Noiv.md then they blew a horn, and fislened for
some answcring sound until thcir hearts ached.

The skippers took in reefs, and it soon became
hard for them to manage thc boat- They were
about to go back, in the hope that Russell liad re-
turned, when Ned spied something floating on the
water. Now it was hiddcn under a wave, now it
was riding through a hollow between the caps.
Again, it was sent cidse to thc boat’s side. The

“DREARILY TIHEV PLUWUD THEII? WAV THROUGH Tilk UATHEKINL MI&'T rOR KbakiLv TUa IItU'RS."
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boys’ faces palcd when they caught it at last, and
found it to be the oar of a boat with a colorcd
handkerchicf tied to it. “ It’s thc vcry bandanna
wc 've made such game of, Ncd,” said Jo. Ned
wrung it out, and fastened it in his belt, but said
not a word.

Time after time, as they tacked, the u’iiid blew
the sound of the
buoy bell to their
ears. “ It rings

Every eye glared at him, and every car was
strained with listcning.

“ No use now,” he said, “ the wind makis too
much rackct, and it drives so. Wait for anotiier
tack.” One more curve, out and back, and then
they listened again, all intent for a moment o
two.

“ Thcrc ain’t a sound in the universo exccpt

that doom-o’-judgment bell!” said Captain llull.
“ And ir’s thc oid bc'.l that can’t bcat a gr.ilno’
human sensc into ye, Cepitas Hull!” said C.iptain
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lo-night!” said Captain Hull, as they steered the
boat backwards and forwards, away and around
again, as ncar as possiblc to the buoy.

The other skipper liad not spoken since they
had found the handkcrchief.

“ It 's no use staying here any longcv,— steer
away from that bell, for heaveii’'s sake!” cried
Ned at last. “ It sounds like a ghastly funeral,
and | can’t stand it anothcr ”

“ Hark!” roared out Captain Grigg, and Ned
stopped with thc word on his lips. All were silent
for a moracnt, but heard only the dash of waves,
the wind, which was beginning to roar, and the
bell stcadily clanging its dismal notes.

“ He ’'s right: stccr away from it,— it sounds
like death!” said Captain llull. as a peal, loudcr
than all thc rest, soimded ci6ése by, and Captain
Grigg veered the vcssel away from the rocks, which
were dangcrously neai-.

“ Dcath?" roared Captain Grigg. “|li's/ile,
| tell ye!'— Hark!”

Grigg. “ Listen to /ha¢, and let the rcst of te
imiverse alone for a spcll. Mark the waves dash-
ing against that rock, and count the strokes oi ihe
bell between the breakcrs. One — two— tluecl
four! There 's awavo! |1’ll hold her ncar asl
darc. Now, again!— onc— two— thiee ! four!

I— and there ’'s another! Keep it up «to

wc come back this time. If I don’t know all thc
trieles of that bell, I clon’'t know thc tricks of ray
two-yeav-okl Benny !'— and | know this: lucvcn

storm ever 1 was here in, two strokes to the «ave a
thc best thc okl bell-buoy could do. | 've been don
nothin’ but count since we picked up that nar,
sure as we 're alive, boys, there 's a human fcUo"-
creature that 's hammecrin' for life on that bell

Ned and Jo, motionlcss and scarcciy daring
bieathc, listened to every nord. Then Ned toe
off his coat and boots.

“ Stcady, boy !” cried Grigg; “ If you «antic
savc that life, do as | bid ye; and if ye more
fingcr, either of ye, 1°’ll turn thc vcsscl, and ron



ye home!” The captain’s voice was rough and

stern, for Jo’s coat and boots were off, too,

“ Now,” said Captain Hull more quietly, as
iheyneared the bell again, “ do you two boys
blow the horn, and kcep it up; for if Grigg’s

1
1

|

|

1

| «crds are true, the sound of it Ti carry hope
I tocais that Tl nigh crack with listcnin’.”

I hui neither of the boys heard the last sentence
I for the noise Jo was making with the horn. Then
I every car listened and evcry face broke into a
I Kondcrfiil gleam of joy as the answer carne in
I quick, successive strokes from the bell. Jo sent
| back .1 dcafening blast, and then camc another
| ansiver,— fainter now, for they had stecred away
I again. Half an hour they worked, until there
| carme a ioud ring almost at their ears; but the
| fugivas so thick they could not see the buoy cicarly,

I “Duwn with the sail! Drop anchor !” shoutcd
I brigg. and in a moment the vcssel lay compara-
I lively still.

I “ And now it 's my turn!” said Ned Hooper,

| .ilready with a ropc around his body. Nobody
I could control him then.

I “ Hold on to the other end of the ropc, Jo, and

I «lien 1 puil it, haul us in,” he said. Then Jo

I gae a cry, for Ned was overboard. There were

“ Hold on to the boy, Cephas!” he cried.
“ He Tl go if ye don’t, and he has n’t lhe build
of the other onc. Haul, if ” He endcd in a
cry, for there carne a clanging from the bell.

Then they ivorkcd with a will. The horn and
bell answered each other, the signal carne, and all
hands pullcd together.

It was only a moment now before they had hold
of Nccl, and were lifting into the boat the uncon-
scious form of Russell.

It was some time before Ned could speak, and
the hand which held Russell’'s was very limp.
Then he stammered; “ He ’'s only faintec! — only

fainted. He spokc lo me at the bell and said —
he said 7

“ 0O Ned,” cried Jo, “ how you shiver! Don’t
try to tell USanything, dear fellow ! Only swallow
this ”

But Ned put it away, and, sliaking violently,
gaspccl, “ No— no! | «rrrr/say it. He said — 1

asked him to, before— before | pulled the ropc.

Hesaidhcforgaveand Telltheothcrs. lo—
and 7

But Ned sank down, throwing his arm ovcr Rus-
sell’s neck, and both were quite unconscious now.
It was fully three weeks afterward that the

Ri'SSRLL AND riiOCV.

hours — while they
1 u >wer the vessel in suspense.
Then Gr'>gg quickiy made rcady to folloiv Ned.

boys were all together at the cliffagain; Russcll in
the hammock which Jo had swung for him.

“ So you insist upon 'Rusty,' do you, oid chap?’
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said Ned. “ And it is n’'t suggestive of anything
disagreeablc ?”
“ Not a bit, Cap'n,” answered Russell, brightly.

“ And 1'll take ray affidavit to it, if it 'll make you
any easier. It 's a great deal more spicy than
‘Russell” 1 like it.”

* ‘Rusty’ it is, and ‘Rusty’ it shall be, then,”
said Ned. “ Only if it gets you into trouble next

winter, when you 'rc a ‘Fresli’ at Harvard
“1’'m not a bit worried,” said Russell; “ 1"l
risk anything /hat brings me. And, oh 1” he cried,

sitting up so sucldcnly in the hammock that he
jostlcd thc baby-sqiiinels in thcir ncst on tk
limb of the tree, overhead, “ it will be so grand to
be there, gctting a real/ college education, and to
tliink that 1 otve it all to your having callvd ne
‘Rusty ' in the beginning, that the sound of the
fiame will be something like a jiibilee churus lo
rae all my life !”

“ 1 say, fellows,” he addcd, dropping l.ick i
the hammock again, “ don’t think that ’s senti-
mental ‘ blow,” wili you ?”

li IS not alone tfie ctreacLfut mormno i>at
TKai /lt(;s { lis hievo™lyphic Babe YA'vtb mwraib
His complaceni BrotKe-rs jee-rs

Start {nose- {wo veseniful tears,—

But bebotcl! tke YaiVier coraeUi 'witk a laih'



BOB WHITE.

By Dora Read Goodale.

Look ! the valleys are thick with grain
lleavy and tall;
Peachcs drop in tlie grassy lanc
liy thc orchard wall;
Apples, strcakcd with a crimsou stain,
ifask in the sunshinc, warm and bright:
flark to tile quail tliat pipes for rain —
Bob White | Bob White !
Augur of j-nischief, pipes for rain —
Bob IVliite !

m\Bi who rcap on the fruitful plain
Skirting thc town,

Lile their eyes to thc shifting vane
As the sun goes down;

Siowly the farmer’s loaded wain

Clinibs the slope in the failing light,—
Bold is the voice that pipes for rain —
Bob W hite! Bob White!
Still from the hiOside, pipes for rain —
Bob W hite !

Lo, a burst at the darkcnecl pane,
Angry and loud !
W aters murmiir and winds complain
To the roliing cloud;
Hotiscd at the farm, the careless swain,
W eaving snares while the fire burns bright,
Tunes his lips to the oid refrain —
Bob White! Bob W hite!
Oh, the soimd of the blithe refrain —
Bub W hite !

OBSERVING LITTLE THINGS.

By John Burrouchs.

| KEAD a statement in this magazine not long
ago, about the spiders’ webs that cover the fields
and meadows on certain inornings in thc summer,
wliidi was not entirely exact. It is not quite truc,
in thc sense in which it was uttered, that ihesc
spiders’ webs are more abundant on some morn-
ings tluin on others, and that they prcsage fair
"meathcr.  Now the truth is, that during the latter
lialf i)f summer these webs are about as abundant
alone lime as at another; but they are much
raore tioticeable on some mornings than on
others,— a hcavy dcw brings them toview. They
are espocially cotispicuous after a morning of fog,
such as oftcn filis our cleepcr vallcvs for a few
iiours when fall approachcs. They tiicn look like
‘'dic napkins spread all over thc meadows; |
sa« fiolds last summer in August, when onc
‘~jild siep from onc of these dcw-napkins to
aiinliicr, for long distanccs. They aro little nets
mil tatcli the fog. Every thread' is strung with
"'meouiiicr.iiiie”™ fine drops, like tiny bcatls. After an
“iir of sunshine thc webs, appavcntly. are gone.
eicst country people, I find, think they are dtic

to nothing but the moisture; others scem to think
that thc spiders take them in as morning ad-
vances- But they are still there, stretched above
thc grass at noon and at sunset, as abundant as
they were at sunrise; and ave then more serviccabie
to the spiders, because less visible. The flics and
othcv insects, if any were stirring, would avoid
them in the morning, but at midday they do not
detect them so rcaclily.

If these webs have any signilicancc as signs of
thc coming wcather this may be thc cxplanatinn ;

A heavy dew occurs under a clear, coni sky, and
ihe night preceding a day of rain is usually a dew-
Icss night.  Much cicw, then, racans fair wcathcr,
and a copious cicw discioscs thc spiders’ webs. Itis
thc dew that is signific.ant, and not thc webs.

W e all need to be on our guard against hasty
obscrvations and rash conclusions. Look again,
and think again, before you make up your mind.

One day, while walking in the wonds, | heard a
sound which | was at once half per.suadcd to bc-
licve was thc warning of a coilcd raltlesnakc ; it
was a swift, btizzing rattic, and but a fcw yards
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from me. Cautiously approa'ching, | saw the head
and neck of a snakc. Earlier in my life |1 should
have needed no further proof, and probably should
have fled with the full conviction that I had sccn
and heard the dreaded ratlicsnake. But as | have
gro'vii older, | have grown more wary about jump-
ing to conclusions — even where jumping serpcnts
are concerned. | lookcd again, and again, and
drew nearcr the rattier at cach glance. Soon 1
saw that it was only a harmlcss black snake shak-
ing his tail at me. Was he trying to imitate the
rattlesnake.» | only know that there he lay, with
his tail swiftly vibrating in contact witli a dry leaf.
The leaf gave forth a loud, sharp, humming rattie.
The motive or instincC that promptcd the snakc
to do this seemed a suggestion or a propliecy of
the threatofthe ratticsnake. Itevidently was done
on account of my presence, probably as a warning
note. Since then | have seen a small garter-snake
do the same thing. He was found in ihc oat-bin.
How he got there is a mystery j but thcrc he «vas,
and when | teased him with a stick he paused and
vibrated the.end of his tail so rapidly that, in con-
tact with the oats, it gave out a sharp buzzing
sound. He, also, was nn incipicnt ratticsnake.
Such facts were of great intcrcst to Darwin, as
showing marked traits of one species cropping out,
casually or tcntatively, in another.

In line with these is another observation which
I made two summers ago, and was cnabled to
confirm last summer. Our bluebird is no doiibt
a modified thrush; that is, its ancestor in the
remote past was doubtless of the thrush family.
One cvidence of this is thc fact that the young of
the I)luebird has a speckledbrcast like the thrush ;
and Darwin establishcd the principie that peculiar
markings or ti-aits confined to the youth of any
species are an inheritance from early progenitors.
'n addition to this, | have noted in the songof thc
female bluebird — one ofa pair that for two seasons
have built near me — a distinct note of the thrush.
W henever | hear the voice of this bird it reminds
me of that of a certain thrush — the olive-backed.

lint I am wandering far from my siibject. 1 set
out to talk .about spiders. Do you know that we
h.ave a spider called thc wolf-spider, and one that
well dcserves the namc, so ficrce and savagc is he?
He is a webless spider, that prowls about sceking
whom he may devour. 1 had not seen one since
boyhood till the other day, when I met onc in thc
path between the house aucl the study. He wasso
large and black, and was marchingalong so boldly,
siistained upon his eight long legs, that he attracted
my attention at once. | poked at him with thc
toe of my shoc, when he boldly chargcd me. and
tried to run up my leg. This decpcncd my in-
terest in him, and | bent down to him and chal-

lenged him with a lead-pencil. At first he tried
to escape into the giass, but, being headed off, he
faced me in an actitude oi defense. He reared up
like a wild animal, his forward lIcgs in the air, his
row of minute eyes glistening, and his huge fings,
with their sharp hooks, slightly parCed, ready to
scize me. As | teased him with Che pencil, ho iried
to parry my thrusts with his arins, like a boxer,
till he saw his opportunity, when he sprang fioicely
upon the pencil, and, closing his fangs upon it
allowed himself to be liftcd from the gmund.
When he had let go, two minute drops of molture
were visible wliere the fangs had toiichod thc
polished surfacc of the pencil. This was the poison
they had secretetl, and would probably inakc his
bite very dangcrous. After he had dischargod his
wrath and his venom in this way, once or tisicc,
he grew reluctant to repeat the opeiation, just as
a vcnomous snake does. His valor seemed t." stib-
sidc as his supply of venom diminishcd. [I'iiialh.
he would not bite at all, but held up his arms
or legs simply on the defensivo. His fangs wcrc
two thick weapons, surmounted by two small lilack
hooks, probably a sixteenth of an inch long. They
were vcry formidable in appearance. The spider
himself was an inch and a half in length, bbck
and velvety; and, with hiseight prominent logsall
in motion, was striking to look upon. | captured
him and kept him a prisouer for a fcw day.sin a
box with a glass cover. V/c put large (lies in his
cage which lie svould not touch svhilc wo «ere
present, but in the morning only empty slioils of
Illies rcmained. Then we putin wasps, and to tlicsc
he seemed to have a great antipathy. Ho prob-
ably knew that they also had venom, and knciv
how to use it. When the wasps buzzetl afaoui
seeking to escape, he would shove up a «all of
cotton (for there was cotton in the box) bctwcen
himself and them. In the morning the \vas|w were
always dead, but not devoured. Wc also putin
grasshoppers, and their kicking much annoycdlhc
spider, but he would not eatthem. In onc icspcci
he showed much more wit than the insecls which
we placed in his cage ; they laboied incessaiiily lo
escape through the glass; bul, after two or thrcc
attempts to get out, he macle uphis mind that tliat
course was useless ; he was capablc of heing cun-
vinced, while the flies and bees were not. Bul
when the glass was removed and he fclt himselfin
the opcn air once more, svith what haste he scniu-
pereci away ! He fled like aliberated wolf, indeed,
and struggled liavd against recapturc. \M>en
we gave him his freedom, for good aiul all. he
rushecl off into the grass and was soor lost to
view.

Next in interese to the wolf-spidcr is thc sami-
spider, which you may have obscrved in tlio sniu



upon the sea-coast. They sink dccp wells into the
sand, and lay in wait for their prey at the bottora.
When you are upon the Jersey beach, notice these
little holes in the sanclamong che coarse, scattercd,
wild grass. Insert a straw or a twig into onc ofi
them and then dig downward, following this as a
guide. A foot or more below the surface you will
une.arth this large, gray sand-spider, and with a
magnifying-glass you can see how fiercely his eight

LITTLE MOCCASIN’S RIDE
liY Coi.ONEL

“1.ITILE MOCCASIN ” was, at the time wc spcak
of, fourteen years oid, and about as mischicvous
1 boy as could be found anywherc in the Big
Horn inountains. Unlikc his comrades of the
same age, who had already killed buffaloes and
slolcii horses from the whitc men and the Croiv
Indians, with whom Moccasin’s tribc, the Un-
capa])as, were at war, he prcferred to lie under a
shadytree in the sumnier, or around the camp-firc
in «inter, listening to the convcrsation ofthe oid
men and women, instead ofgoingiipon cxpeditions
"itli ihe wairiors and the luinters.

flic Uncapapas are a very powerful and iiumcr-
ous iribe of Ihc great Sioux Nation, and before
Unele Sam’s soldiers capturcd and removed them,
and before the Northern Pacific Railroacl entered
lhe torritory of Montana, they occupied the bcauti-
fulvallcys of the Roscbud, Big and Littie llorn,
Powder and Rcdstonc rivci-s, all of which cmpty
inio the granel Yellowstonc Valley. In those days,
hcforc the white man had set foot upon these
mnoids, there was plenty of gamo, suchas buffalo,
illt, antelope, deer, and bear; and, as the Un-
Mpapas were great hiiiUers and good shots, the
inmpof Indians to which Littie Moccnsin bclonged
nlways had plenty of meat to eat and picnty of
tobes and bidés to sell and trade for horses and
Siins, for powder and ball, for sugar and colTee,

eyes glare upon you, Try also to forcé a cricket
into one of these holes and see how loth it will
scem to go in.

One’s powers of observation may be cidtivatcd
by noting all thcse things, and the pleasure which
one gets from a walk or from a vacation in the
country is thereby greatly increased, Notliing is
bcneath notice, and the closer we look the more
wc shall learn about thewaysand doings of Nature.

ON THE THUNDER-HORSE.
Guido llges.

and for paint and flour. Liitle Moccasin showed
more appetite than any other Indian in camp.
In fact, he was always huiigry, and used to eat at
ali hours, day and night. Buffaio meat he likcd
the bcst, particiilarly the part taken from the
hump, which is so tender that it almost melts in
the inouth.

When Indian boys havc had a hearty dinner of
good meat, they generally feelvery happy and very
lively. When hungry, they are sad and dull.

This was probably the reascn why Littie Moc-
casin was always so full of mischicf, and always
inveiiting tricks to piay upon the other boys. He
was a precocious and observing youngstcr, full of
quaint and original ideas— never at a loss for
expedients.

But he was once made to feel very sorry for
having played a trick, and 1 must tell my young
veadcrs how it happcned.

“ Running Antelope,” one of the great warriors
and the most noted orator of the tribe, liad rc-
turned from a hunt, and Mrs. Antelope was frying
for him a nice biifialo steak — about as large as
two big fists — ovcr the coals. Littie Moccasin,
who lived in the next Street of tenis, smelled the
fcast, and concliided that he would have some of
it.  In the darkness of the night he slowly and
carcfiilly crawlcd toward the spot, where Mistress
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Antclope sat holcing in one hand a long stick, at
the end of which thc steak was fiying. Little
Moccasin watched her closely, and, seeing that she
frequcntly placed her other hand upon the grouiid
bcside her and leaiied upon it for support, he soon
forincd a plan for making her drop the steak.

He liad once or twice in his life seen a pin, but
he had never owned one, and he coukl not have
known what use is sometimes made of them by
bad white boys. He liad noticed, however, that
some of tlie leaves of thc larger varieties of thc
piickly-pear cactus-plaiu are covercd with many
thorns, as long and as sharp as an ordiiiary pin.

So when Mrs. Antelope again sat down and
looked at the mcat to see if it was done, ho slyly
placed half-a-dozen of the cactus leaves upon the
very spot of ground upon which Mrs. Antelope
had before rested licr left hand.

Then the young mischief crawled noiselessiy
luto the shade and waited for his opportunity,
which carne immcdiately.

When thc unsiispecting Mrs. Antelope again
leaned upon thc ground, and felt thc sharp points
of the cactus leaves, she uttered a scream, and
dropped from her other hand the stick and the
steak, thiiiking only of relicf from thc sharp pain.

Then, on the instant, the young rascal scized the
stick and tried to run away with it. But Run-
ning Antclope caught him by his long hair, and
gave him a severo whipping, declaring that he
was a good-for-nothing boy, and calling him a
“ coffee-coolcr” and a “ squaw.”

The other boys, hearing the rumpus, carne run-
ning up to see the fun, and they laughed and
d.anced over poor Little Moccasin’s clisttess. Oftcn
afterwards they called him “ coffee-coolei "; which
ineant that he was cowardiy and faint-hearted, and
that he preferred staying in cainp around thc fire,
drinking coffee, to taking part in the maniy sports
of liunting and stcaling expcditions.

The night after the whipping, Little Moccasin
could not sleep. The disgrace of the whipping
and thc fiame applied to him were too much for
his vanily. He even lost his appetite, and refused
some very nice prairie-dog stew which his mother
offered him.

He was thinking of something else.
do something brave — perform some great deed
which no other Indian had ever pcrformed — in
order to rcinove this stain upon his charactcr.

But what should it be? Should he go out alone
and kill a bear? He had never fircd a gun, and
was afraid that thc bear might eat him. Should
he attack thc Crow camp single-handed ? No,
no — not he; they would catch him and scalp
liim alive.

All night long he was thinking and planning;

He must

(Avg.

but when dayliglu carne, he had reached no con-
clusion. He must wait for ihe Great Spirit to
give him some ideas.

During thc following day he refused all food
and kept dvawing his belt tighter and tiginci
around his waist every hour, till, by eveniug, |0
had reached the last notch. This incthod of
appeasing the pangs of hunger, adopted jjv thc
Inclians when they have nothing to eat, is said
to be very effective.

In a wcek’s time Little Moccasin had gioivii
almost as thin asabean-pole, but no inspiratioii liad
yet rcvcaled what he could do to redecin hinisclf.

About this time a roving band of Cheycniics,
who had been down to thc mouth of the Little
Missouri, and beyond, entered thc camp upan a
friendly visit. Feasting and dancing were kipi up
day and night, in honor of the gucsts; bul Little
Moccasin lay hidden in the woods nearly ai, tlie
time.

During the night of the second day of their stay,
he quietly stoic to thc rear of the great coimcii-
/epee, to listen to tlie poiv-«'ow then going nn.
Perhaps he woiiid tliere Icarn some worcls of «js-
dom which would give him an idea how tn idtv
out his grcat undertaking.

After “ Black Catfish,” thc great Cluyeniic
warrior, had rclated in the flowery language ufliis
tribe some reminiscenccs of his many fights and
brave deeds, “ Strong Hcart” spoke. Then therc
was silence for many minutes, during wliicli the
pipe of peace made the rounds, cach warrior tak-
ing two or three puffs, blowing the smoke ihrougli
the nose, pointing tovvarcl hcaven and then hand-
ing the pipe to his left-hand neighbor.

“ Strong Heart,” “ Crazy Dog,” “ Bow-Stiing,"”
“ Dog-Fox,” and “ Smooth Elkhorn” spokciif the
country they had just passed through.

Then again tlic pipe of peace was handed jotind,
amid profound silencc.

* Black Pipe,” who was bent and witherccl with
the wear and exposure of seventy-ninc wiiiters.
and who trembled like some leafiess tree shakcn
by the wind, but who was sound in mind and
memory, then told the Uncapapas, for the firsi
time, of thc approach of a great number of white
men, who were measuring thc ground with long
chaiiis, and who were being followed by “ Tlum-
dering Horses,” and “ Houses on Whecels. ' (He
was vcfcrring to the surveying partios uf thc
Northern Pacific Railway Company, who wcrc iusi
then at work on the Crossing of the Little Missoiiii.)

W ith hcart beating wildly, Little Moccasin lis-
tened to this strange story and then retircd to his
own blankcts in his fathcr’s Upee.

Now he had found the opportunity he so ioiiglw<I
sought! He would go across thc mountains, all



by hiraseif, iook at thc thundcring horses and the
houseson whcels. He then ivould kno's- more than
aiivonc in the tribc, and return to the camp — a
bero!

Ai carlymorn, having provided himself with a
bow and a quiver full of arrows, without informing
any one of his plan he stole out of camp, and, ruiv
ning at full speed, crossed thc nearcst mountaiu to
llie Kast.

Alliwing himself little time for rest, pushing
fornard by day and night, and after fording many
of the smaller mountain-streams, on the evening
of thc tliircl day of his travel he carne upon «hat
hebclicved to be a well-traveled road. But— how
strangc ! -there were two endiess iron ralis lying
iitie by side upon thc ground. Such a curious
sight he had never behcld. Thcrc were also large
poles, with glass caps, and connected by «vire,
standing along thc roadside. W hat could’all this
mean ?

Pocir Little Moccasin’s brain became so bewil-
(lered that he hardly noticed the approach of a
ficiglit-train drawn by the “ Thimdering Horse.”

Tlicre was a shrill, long-drawn whistie, and im-
mensc clouds of black smoke; and the Thimder-
mg Horse wassniffingand snorting ata great rate,
einitting froin its nostriis large streams of steam-
ing vapor. Besides all this, the earth, in the
neighborhood of wherc Little Moccasin stood,
shook and tiembled as if in great fcar; and to him
thc teirible noises the horse made were perfectly
appalling.

GratUially the snorts, and the puffing, and the
icrribic noise lessened, until, all at once, they en-
tirdy ceased. The train had come to a stand-still
atawacering tank, where thc Thundering Horse
wasgiven its drink.

The rear car, or “ House on Wheeis,”
Wack Pipe had called it, stood in ci6se proximity
10 Littie Moccasin,— who, in his bcwilderment
jnd fnght at thc sight of these strange moving
houses, had been unalole to mo\'e a ste|>.

hut as no harm had come to him from thc terri-
We mnnster, Moccasin’s lieart, which had sunk
tova to the regién of his toes, began to rise again;
wtl the curiosity inherent in every ludian bov
toastercd fcar.

He moved up, and down, and around thc great

ouse on W heeis; then he touchcd it in many
te , first with the tip-end of onc finger, and
"iMly with both hands. If he could only detach
1small piece from thc houso to take ijack to camp
"w him as a trophy and as a proof of his daring
Aciioscment!  But it was too solid, and all made

ibcavy woocl .and iron.

as oid

ivh'i ladder,
the now hravc Little Moccasin ascended

'vith thc quickness of a squirrel to see what there
was on top.

It was gradually growing dark, and suddenly
he saw (as he really believed) the full moon ap-
proaching him. He did not know that it was
the hcadlight of a locomotive coming fiom thc
opposite direction.

Absorbed in this new and glorious sight, he did
not notice the starting of his own car, until it was
too late, for, while the car moved, he dared not let
go his hold upon the brake-wheel.

There he was, beingcarricd with llghtningspccd
into a far-off, unknonn countrj’, over bridges, by
the sides of deep ravines, and along the slopcs
ofsteep mountains.

But tlio Thundcring Horse never tired for grew
thirsty again diiriug thc entire night.

At last, soon after the break of day, there carne
the same shrill whistie which had frightened him
so much on the previous day; and, soon after, the
train stopped at Miles City.'

But, unfortiinately for our little hero, there were
a gieat many white people in sight; and he was
compelled to lie flat upon the loof of his car, in
order to escape notice. He had heardso much of
the cruelty of the white men that he dared not
trust himscifamong them.

Soon they started again, and Little Moccasin
was compelled to proceed on his involuutary jour-
ney, 'vhich took him away from home and into
unknown dangers.

At noon, the ears stopped on the open prairic to
let Thundering Hoi-se drink again. Ouickly, and
without being detected byany of the trainmen, he
dropped to the ground from his high and perilous
position, Then thc train left him — all alone in
an unknown coiintry.

Alono ? Not exactly ; for, within a fcw minutes,
haif-a-dozen Crow Indians, mounted on swift
ponies, are by his side, and are lashinghim with
whips and lassocs.

He has fallen into the hands of the cleadliest
encmies of his tribe, and has been recognized by
thc cut ofhis hair and the shapc of his moccasins.

When thcy tired of their sport in bcating pnor
Littlc Moccasin so cruclly, they dismounted and
tied his hands behind his back.

Then thcy sat down upon thc ground lo have a
smokc and to delibérate about the trcatmcnt of
the cnptivc.

During the very severc whipping, and while thcy
wcrc tying his hands, though it gnvc him gre.it
pain, Little Moccasin never uttereci a groan. In-
dian-like, he had made up liismind to “ clie game,”
and not to givc his cnemies the satisfaction of
gloating over his sufferings. This, as will be
seen, savcd his life.



Tlic leader of tlie Crows, “ Iron Bull,” was in
favor of burning the hated Uncapapa at a stake,
then and there; but “ Spntted Eagle,” “ Blind

Owl,” and “ Hungry W olf” called attention to
the youth and bravcry of the captivo, who had
endurcd the lashing without any sign of fear.
Then the two other Crows took the same view.
This decided poor Moccasin’'s fatc; and he iinder-
stood it all, although he dicl not speak the Crow
laiiguage, for he was a great sign-talker, and had
watched them very closely duriiig their council.

Blind Owl, who seemed the most kind-hearted
of the party, lifted the boy upon his pony, Blind
Owl himself gctting up in front, and they rodc at
full spccd wcestward to their large encampment,
where they arrived after sunset.

Littie Moccasin was then relieved of his bonds,
which had benumbcd his hands during the long
ride, and a large clish of boiled meat was given
to him. This, in his famished condition, he
rclished very much. An oid squaw, one of the
wives of Blind Owl, and a Sioux captive, took pity
on liim, and gave him a wnrm place tvitli plenty
of blankets in her own tepee, where he enjoyed a
good rest.

Uuring his stay with the Crows, Littie Moccasin
was made to do the work, which usiiaily falls to
che lot of the squaws; and which was imposed
upon him as a punishmcnt upon a brave enemy,
designecl lo break his proud spirit. He was treated
as a slave, made to liaul wood and draw water, do
the cooking, and olean game. Many of the Crow
boys wanted to Kkill him, but his fostcr-mother,
“ Ofid Looking-Glass,” protectcd him; and, bc-
sidcs, they fcarccl that the soldiers of Fort Custcr
might hear of it, if he was killed, and punish them:

Many wccks tinis passed, and the poor littie
captive grew more despondentand wcaker in body
every day. Often his foster-mother would talk to
him in his own language, and tell him to be of
good cheer; but he was terribly homesick and
longed to get back to the mountains on the Rose-
bud, to tell the story of his daring and bccome the
hero which he had started out to be.

One night, after everybody had gone to siecp in
camp, and the fircs had gone out. Oid Looking-
Glass, who had sccmecl lo be soimdly sleeping,
approached his bed and gently touched his face.
Looking up, lie saw that she held a forefingcr
pressed against her lips, intimating that lie must
keep silence, and that she wasbeckoning him to
go oulsidc.

There she soon joined him; ilicn, pultinghcr
arm around his ncck, she hastcned out of the
camp and across the nearesi hills.

When they had gone about fivc miles away from
camp, they carne upon a pretty littic mouse-

colored pony, which Oid Looking-Glass liad hid-
den there for Littie Moccasin on the previous day

She made him inount the pony, which she called
“ Blue Wing,” and bade him fiy toward the rising
sun, where he would find white people who would
protect and take care of him.

Oid Looking-Glass then kisscd Littie Moccasin
upon both cheeks and the forchcad, while tlic tears
ran down her wrinklcd face; slic also foldcd her
hands upon her breast and, looking up to the
heavens, said a prayer, in which she asked ilie
Great Spirit to protect and save the poor boyin
his flight.

Afer she had whispered some indistinct words
into the car of Blue Wing (who seemed to under-
stand her, for he nodded bis head approvingly),
she bade Littie Moccasin he off, and adviscd him
not to rest this side of the wliite man’s setticmeni,
as the Crows would soon discover his absencc, and
would follow him on their flcctest ponies.

“ But Blue Wing will save you I He can oiiirun
them all!”

These were lier parting words, as he gallopcd
away.

In a short time the sun rose over the
hill, and Littie Moccasin then kiiew tbat lie wes |
going iii tlie right direction. He fclt very liappy
to be frce again, allliough sorry to leave beliind
his kincl-hcaried foster-mother, Lookiiip-Glass.
He made up his inind that after a few years, wlicn
he had grown big and become a warrior, he «duld
go and capture lier from tlic hated Crous and
taire her to his own tepee.

He was so happy in this thought that he liad
not iilticcd how swiftly time passed, and tiii
already the sun stood over liis head ; neither liad
he urgcd Blue Wing to run his swifiest; but Ihal
good littie animal kept up a steady dog-trul. with-
out, as yet, showing the least sign of being tircd.

But what was tlie sudden noise which ivas lieard
behind him? Quickiy lie turnee! liis head, and.lo
his honor, he belield about fifty mounted Croi's
coming toward him at a run, and swinging in
their hands guns, pistols, clubs and knives!

His oid enemy, Iron Bull, was in advaiicc, ad
undcr his right arm he carricd a long lance, «iih
which ho intendcd to spcar Littie Moccasin, &
a cruel boy spears a bug with a pin.

Moccasin’s heart stood still for a moment wi*
fcar: he knew that this time they would surcly
kill him if caught. He seemed to liavo iost all
powcr of action.

Ncarcr and nearer caiiic lron Bull, slioutingsi
the top of liis voice.

But Blue Wing now seemed to undcrst.and tlie
danger of Moccasin’s situation j he prickcd up his
ears, snorted a few times, maclc several slwrl
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like a bird, fnirly-
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pcril, and he patted and cncouraged Blue Wing;
while, from time to time, he looked back over his
shoiilder to watch the approach of Iron Riill,

Thus they wcnt, on and on ; over ditches and
strcanis, rocks and hills, through gulches and



liiflo

o

valleys. Blue Wing was doing nobly, but the
pace could not last forever.

Iron Bull was now only about five hundred yards
behind and gaining on hini.

Littie Moccasin felt the coid ssveat pouring down
his face. He had no fire-arm, or he would have
stopped to shoot at Iron Bull.

Blue Wing’s whole body seemed to tremble
beneath his young rider, as if the pony was mak-
ing a last desperate effort, before giving up from
exhaustion.

Unfortunately, Littie Moccasin did not know
how to pray, or he might have found some comfort
and help thereby; but in those moments, when a
terrible death was so near to him, he did the next
bestthing: he thought of his rnother and his father,
of his littie sisters and brothcrs, and also of Look-
ing-Glass, his kind oid foster-mother.

Then he felt better and was imbued with fresh
courage. He again looked back, gave one loud.
defiant yell at Iron Bull, and then went out of
sight over some high ground.

Ki-yi-yi-yi I There is the raiiroad station just
in front, only about three hundred yards away.
He sees white mcn around the buildings, who will
protect him.

At this moment Blue Wing utters one dcep
groan, stumbles, and falls to the ground. Fortu-
nately, though, Littie Moccasin has received no
hurt. He jumps up, and runs toward the station
as fast as his weary legs can carry him.

At this very moment Iron Bull with several of
his braves carne in sight again, and, rcalizing ihe
helpless condition of the boy, they all gave a shout
ofjoy, thinking that in a few minutes they would
capture and kill him.

But their shouting had been heard by some of

the white men, who at once conduded to protect 1
the boy, if he deserved aid.

Littie Moccasin and Iron Bull reached the doorof i
the station-builcling at nearly the same inomeni'
but the former had time enough to dart iiisidczncl
hide undcr the table of the telegraph opcrator.

W hen Iron Bull and several other Crows rushed
in to puli the boy frnm underneath tlic table, the
operator quickiy took from the table-tinwei a
revolver, and with it drove the murderoiis Croiis |
from the premises.

Then the boy had to tell his story, and he ives |
believed. All took pity upon his forlorii (ondi-1
tion, and his brave fliglit made them his iiiends.

In the evening Blue Wing carne up lo iilieri'l
Littie Moccasin was resting and awaitiiigthcarrival |
of the next train, which was to take him back lo|
his own home.

Littie Moccasin threw his arms affcctionaiclv
around Blue Wing’'s neck, vowing that they neier |
would part again in life.

Then they both were put aboard a li: 'htrinj|
express train, which took them to within a slioit |
distance of the oid camp on the Rosebud.

W hen Littie Moccasin arrived at his fatlicr'sl
tepee, riding beautiful Blue Wing, now rcstcd and
frisky, the whole camp flocked around him; and
when lie told them ofhis great daring, of biscap-
ture and his escape, Running Antelope, the bilj
warrior of the Uncapapas and the moit noted|
orator of the tribe, prodaimecl him a truc liero|l
and then and there begged his pardon for havingl
called him a “ coffee-cooler.” In tlic cveningi
Littie Moccasin was honored by a great fcast, andi
tlie iame of “ Riishing Lightning,” Wahee-'s.iote-\
keepee, was bestowed upon him — and by that|
fiame he is known to this day.

A YOUNU ACAsSsIZ
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DEAR

DOLLS.

By Olive Thorne Miller.

OLLS 1 So far as | have
been able to discover,
there ’'s not a girl, from
thc snovv hutsofthe North
Pole to the leaf tents
of the Equator,— north,
south, east, or «‘est, who
has notsome sortofadoll.

I doubt if there ever
lived a girl in that deso-
hie condition, for a bit of rolled-up rag or a corn-
| Mb,aiimg-necked squash or astick ofwood, is casily
imagiiicd to be all that the little owner dcsires, and
isoficn far more tendcrly loved and cherished than
lile finest French wax-doll in the world. A poppy
blossom or a hollyhock makes a charming doli;
and | have seen a lovely one made and dressed from
Ue tender inside husks of greeii-corn.
Even Laura Bridgman, born deafand dumb and
Whd, who was as far as possible removed from or-
I ilmary girl-lifc,— even she had her doli, with a rib-
toovcr its eyes (as though blind), and she amused
toself with it, acting her own sad life as happier
| prisdo theirs: playing it was ill and must have
I"'Mieineandhot-watcrbottlesatitsfect; andinsist-
| that the doctor should visit it, and feel its pulse.
Incivilized life dolls’ fashions change with the
'«l of the world- For a long time they have
| «loyed complete outfits of clothes, Jcweiry, and
I clongings,” like their mistresses; thcy have
I enable to sit down and to stand up; to move
| TOir ejes and turn their heads, to walk, and to
=I' Papa” and “ Mamma.” If Edison is a
Prophct (and considering what he has done, we 'rc
I jwd to say he is not), we shall have before lon-
rae tloll-prodigies who can tell storics and sing

fiiT n Sugar-Coated-Use-
| nowledge Society will manufacture small
onsteis .able to teach grainm.ar and arithmctic.

n, r? ! N "mll go
triese icarned pcrsoaagcs can

plfiyiTiftcs, the sympathizing

I»li °[y°'Jihful griefs, that simpler crcaturcs

‘fo a lhing except lie flat on thc back

siare) have been for ages.
1 of s'ory, made a doli out
eacl sword only a few inchcs long. She

loved ic and was happy, till a pitying but unwise
traveler gave her a really spiendid doli. The
neglected girl was vcry thankful, of course, and
profoundly admired the grand dame; but she
stood in awe of her, and “ felt as uncomfortable as
she would if some one had suddenly said, *Little
gill, you are Queeu of France.””

Among the wild Indians of our own coimtiy is
surely the last place one would look for toys and
travelers have said they had none; but a closer
look brmgs some to light. On thc desk before
me sit two dear creatures, just arrived from Da-

DOLLS MiUM DI/IKOIA YJBKnri'uKVv,

kota Tcrritory. They were made by some loving
mother of the Gros Veu/re tribe of Indians. lhit
thc unfortuuate little redskin girl for whom they
were intendcd never rcceived them aficr all, for
thcy were bought by a white man, and sent to
New York to sit Ibr their picturc for you.



They are aquccr-looking pair, dvesscd in the most
elegant Gros Ventre style. They are eightcen inches
tall, made of cloth, with their noscs sewcd on, and
thcir faces well colored; not only made red, likc the
skin, but with painted features. The Indian doli has
a gcntle expression, with mild eycs, but the squaw
has a wild look, as though she were very much
scared to find hersclf in a white man’s “ tepee.”
Uoth have long hairin abraid overeach car, butthe
brave hasalsoa quantity hangingdown hisback, and
acreststandingupontop— perhapsas*“ scalp-lock.”

The dross of thc lady rcsembles, in style and
material, a bathing-suit. It is of blue flannel,
trimmcd with red braid, a long blouse and leg-
gins of the same. She has aiso moccasins, and a
string of blue beads around her neck, besides little
dots of beads all over her waist. The suic of the
warrior is similar in style, but the blouse is of
unbleachcd muslin, daubed with streaks of red
paint, and trimmcd with braid, aiso red. Across
his breast he wears an elabdrate ornamentof white
beads, gorgcous to behold.

Bcside these Gros Ventre dolls stands another
pair, from a Cafada tribe; the squaw dvagging
a six-inch-iong toboggan loaded with tent
and poles, while the wanior carries his
She is dressed in red
and black fianncl, ivith calicé blouse
and cloth hood; tin bracelets are on
her arms, and her brcnst bears an
ornament like a dinner-platc, aiso of
tin. Her lord and master wears a
dandyish suit of white canton-fiannel,
fuzzy side out, a calico shirt, red neck-
tie, and likcwise a hood and tin din-
ner-platc. They are made of wood,
with joints at hip and shoulder, and
the faces are carved and painted.

Wild dolls are curious and interest-
ing. Let me tell you of a few others
I have seen.

The little Moquis girls have wooden
dolls of diffcrcnt sizes and dcgrees.
The best have arms and legs, are
dressed in one garment of coarsc
cotton, and instead of hair have
feathcrs sticking out of their hcads,
like thc cnds of a feathcr duster.

A lowcr grade of Moquis doli has no limbs, but
is gayly painted in stripes, and wears beads as big
as its fist would be, if it had one. This looks as
you would with a string of oranges around your
neck. The poorest of all, which has evidcntly been
loved by some poor little Indian girl, has in place
of a head a sprig of evergrecn. How did the
white man get hold of a treasure likc this ? Is thc
little owner grown up ? Is she laicl to slcep under

snow-shoes.

the daisics ? Or was this doli left behind in a hur-
ried flight of tlie Moquis village before an inieray?

It is n’t an Edison doli; it can't talk,— so we
shall ncvcr know.

The Sitka girls have dolls of leathcr; black,
greasy-looking creatures, | regrei to s.y, «itii
beads for eycs and mouth, and drcsscs of fui-, They
have aiso a poorer doli, of clay, witli tbe nosc |
formcd, when the clay was soft, by the smnmaiy
proccss of a good pinch in thc face ; and a
display of beads made by small punches iii the
same soft material. The dress of these bitb |
bables is simple,— a picce of coarsc Indian cloth |
wound around the body and tied on witii < rag.

Another leather doli

belongs to the little
Micmac giil. This is
finer than the last-
namcd, however, for
the Icathcr is light-
colorcd ; and it has a

nose not pinched up in
front, but punchcd out

INDIAN POIXS tKOAI THE NOKTH*VEST

from behind, and hcld in shape by soinethiD!|

hard. It has black beads for eycs, and

and eyebrows of black paint. In dress it is gmg

grand ; moccasins, leggins, and calicé go«n,

a libera! amount ofbead trimmingandnecklaceKl

The small Sioux maidcn aiso has a dollof

blaclc, and with beads for eyes and moutli-
ANczPercé girl has contvibuted tous

willingly or not— her dear doli in its cridls
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baskct-woi'k. It is a rag-baby about eight inches
long, and as tightly tied iiuo the eradlo as the
poor little Nez Pcrcégirl herselfwas tied into hers.
Many a long, happy journey has this eight-inch
pappoose taken, slung over t'he back of its loving
niainina; many a swing has it enjoyed, hanging
ftom a bush; and many a grcasy dinner has it
sharcd with its littic owner,— at least, so one must
judgc from its looks.

The dusky dainsel of Alaska has an ivory doli.
Itiscarved from walriis tusk, anylength from one
» six inches, with nose carveci, and eyes, eye-
bniws, and mouth of black enamel. Even the
inch-luiig baby has features carefully made. She
has also a doli of wood, six or eight inches long,
«ith its face carved and a curious ornainent just
below the corners of the mouth. This is a blue
bead, and is in imitation of the fashion of her
tribe, of making in the lower lip an opcninglikc
a bution-holc, through which any desircd orna-
ment may be thrust. None of the Alaska dolls
have joints, but this unnatural stiffnoss has appar-
ently not been altogether satisfactory to the small
damsels, for some are carvccl in a sitting posture.

The most humble doli is simply a stick with a
head carved on the end. But the most elabérate
of all the Indian dolls | havc seen bclongs also to
Abska. It is cai-ved from dark-colorcd wood, with
mouth open, showing three white teeth, and it
hes real hair, in locks six inches long, siuck into
holes in the wooden head, with the drollest
‘spatchy” effect.

Aftcr reading about thcse wild creatures, listen to

' aninteresting slory of the tragic fale of a highly

dvilized doli which belonged to a littie girl called
JciinieWeclsli. It was, no doubt, an old-fashioned
ohjeci, for more tlian scventy years have passed
sincc the tragedy happcned, but littie Jeanie was
very fond of it.

Shc was also fond of study, especially of Latin,
md ivlicn she reached the age of nine years, and
hegin to read VirgO, there carne a crisis in her
aflairs «'hich you must read in hcr otvn words ;

“It had been intimated to me by one whose
"ishes were iaw, that a young lady in Virgil
woukl, for consistency’s sake, drop her doli. So
Ire doli, being juclged, must be made an end of,
jnd 1 quickiy dccided how. She should cnd as
Mo ended, that doli '— as the cloll of a young
hdy in Virgil should end! With her drcsscs.
* icliwere many and sumptiious, her foiir-posted

a fagot or two of cedar allumcttes, a few
sticks of cinnamon, a few cloves, and a nutmcg,

Miistriicted hcr funeral pyrc ; and the ncw Dido
iving placed herself in the bed, with help, spoke
joogh my lips the last sad words of Diclo the

'ist, which 1 had then all by heart as pat as A,
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B, C. The dol!, having thus spoken, kindled the
pile, and stabbed herself with a penknife by way
of a Tyrian sword- Then, however, in the mo-
ment of seeing my poor doli blaze iip,— for being
stuffed with bran, she took fire and it was all ovcr
in no time,— in that siiprcme moment, my affec-
tion for her blazed up also, and | shrieked, and
would have saved her and conid not, and went on
shricking till everybody within liearing flew to me
and bore me off in a plunge of tears.”

lilis same littie girl grew up and became the
wife of Thomas Cariyle, and chis pathctic littie
incident is to be found in his Life, by Froude —
the last place one would look for a doli story.

[The Editor is lempled lo supplement Mrs. Olive
Thoriie Miller’s iiiteresliiig artide with brief accounts
of anuther ludian doli and two old-fa.sliioneil dolls,
whidi have been failhfully pictured hy the pencils of
St. Nicholas artists.]

ANOTHER INDIAN DOLL.

By L. A. Higc.ims.

“Bonita” is about a foot lall, and is dressed in
the bcst style the wigwam could supply, She has
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real skin, and real hair,— real buckskin, and real
horsc-hair, if I must confessit! Charming pink
chccks on her vcry yellow face; expressive bead
eycs, and a very unique little group of beads that
does Service for both nose and mouth
surprisingly well. Two black bcads,
placed in a line between two white
ones, form each of thc clcverly made
eyes. Her raven hair is plaitcd in
cighth-of-an-inch braids, and tied
behind with a tiny buckskin ribbon.
Not to be sparing of her charms,
she has also two graceful braids fall-
iug in front of her shoulders.

If Bonita had stayed in her wig-
wam home, she probablymighthavc
had two or three drcsses, put on
outside of this one — to refresh her
soiled toilet, after thc manner of her
tribe. But we think her quite fresh ;
enough in this gorgeous red-flannel
diess, bound with yellow calicé ! She
has square sleeves that quite envelop
her spare arms, and marvelous
square sidc-breadths that dip lower
than thc rcst. She wears six strands
of milk-white beads about her throal,
and others dottcd over her dress yoke. '/
An indescribablc pcndant of tin ban-
gies is suspended from her buckskin
hc\t, which is also trimmecd in tin
ornaments. Excelling all else in dcft
workmanship are her wonderfuliitile
moccasins. An Indian Goody Two-
Shocs might have worn them, so
soft and pliable are they. They
are exquisitcly embroidered in blue
and red floss, and have tiny silk bind-
iug, sewed with invisible stitches.
Perhaps her little mistress imagined her a dusky
Cinderella, home from the ball, crouching befoie
the ashes of the camp-fire. Alas ! when the dock
slriick twelve, her elcgant mouse-tooth nccklace
and doe-skin dress vanishcd as she evaded the
Indian Prince!

" mm Ki

TWO OLD-FASrilONED DOLLS-

HicRE is, also, an engraving of two intercsting
and quaint oid dolls which were matlc loy other

than Indian hands, and for other than little lu-
dian children to play with.
One of them, as you sce, is a boy-doll. He is

made of wood, and has joints at Che elbows, the
thighs, and the knees. The featurcs of the face
are painted. He wcavs a coat cut iu the style of

THE DEAR DOLLS.
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sixty years ago, and thc coat and trousers both
are of black silk. The vcst is short-waisted, and
made of some white material. Au old-fashioncd
“ stock” and shirt-collar add a touch of ekganct

to the little gentkman's costume. Tlu- hatis
quite remarkable for a boy-doll. It is made upon
a frame, which iscovcrcd with drab-coloredinuslin, |
and around the crown is tied a band of grcen rib-
bon, with an edging of pearl color. Tliereisnol
daiibt that it was in its day a vcry fitting hat
gentleman puppet; but a self-respccting boy-d-
of the present would rcgard it with scom, ad
would prefer to go bare-hcaded if he could notboj
provided with a hat of a more modern fasliion.
The lady-doll’'s hat, too, is a triiimiili of dJ
millincry. It is of a stylc similar to the ” Girs
borough ” hat, and the crown and the flaring "idil
brim, upon which is placed a large roscltc, nftl
covcred with white silk brocade. It is luid oubfl
ribbons which are tied under the doU’schin. Liil
dress, with its short waist and long sloo's. Uj
made ofwhile silk, and the whole costume appf-®&|



I lobe that of a doll-bride of long ago. The lady-
iloll's face is painted, like that of her companion,
and even now the faces are rosy and frcsh-looking
notwiihstanding the fact that the dolls have passed
lhroiigh the hands of three generations of children.
For the lady to whom they helong, Mrs. L. D.
Bradish, of Fredonia, New York, has told their
history briefly in a letter, in which she says:

“ In June, 1827, my brother gradiiated from Hobari College,
Genera, N. Y., and when he carne honie he broughtihese dolls to
my sister and rayieli They were dressed by a young lady, a friend
of hi8.

“ 1 am often askcd how | have kept ihese dolls so iong- The
answer is: This house has been our family home since my father
built it, in i8is. Three generations of children have found ahelter
under ils roof, and nmused themselves wiih these midgets. My
fncnds tell me that, under these circumstances, they are not sur-
prised that | wish to preserve the little tatierdemaUons-"’

THE RHYME OF THE GOWNS.
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By Daniel C. Beard.

‘A «Cands for anchor, ihat hangs at our bows,
Yo, ho, blow ihe man down!"

“ MIND the sheet, Totn ; we shall have all the blow we want with-1
out singing for it, before we reach Littie River. Yon and H.irry
had better sail herwhile 1 go forward on the lookout. W ith this tidc.
some of the rocks will barely be covered, and there must be quite 31
sea running into the mouth of the river. Christopher Columbusl
what is that? Hard a-port, Hal! Quick, Ict out shect, Toml
Be lively 1”7

The excitcd and pcrcmptory tone of the ordcrs urged promptl
obediencc, and like a thing of life the littie boat swung suddenlv
around before the wind, and the next moment i~lunged, bows ot |
into the first wave.

“ Boys, did you see that?”

None too quickiy had Harry and Tom obeyed Dick’s cotnmands.

“ See it? Well, I should say | did. And wc carne nearyj<'%|
it, too!” answered Tom.

“ Well, if that big black thing is a rock it has lost its ani.liora?e |
and gone adrift. 1 never saw a rock fioating about in that snk
though. What is it, anyway ?” asked Harry.

“ It was about the size of a whale, I should say, was n’t it. Tom." |
asked Dick.

“ Yankccdom has sharpened you, Dick. It certainly was a whale; |
and it’'s lucky for all of us, and for the boat, too, that you shotiied s |
promptly.”

'* There heblows !” cricd Dick, pointing off the port bow. 'elirin; |
her up to the wind ; he ’'s out of our course. Haul in the shect

Tom ; stea-a-dy there, steady ! So ! That will do; we will risk this|

course, professor; for, though we don’t claim to be scicntiiic nai-

uralists, | assiime that whales do not cat cat-boats, crew andall, [
as a regular diet.”

“ 1 don’t know about that, Dick,” said Harry; “ wlicn
caught sight of that fioating island coming at us, mouth on |
the thought of Jonah’s journey whizzcd through my mind.
had almost dccided that if I liad to be drowned or swallot'cd. |
1'd risk drowning as the lesscr evil.”

“ Well, I would, too,” said Tom, with a smilc.

profcssional naturalist, | would remarle that the hugc fello»

on ourport bow seemed to be in a playful mood, and |
thinking how, with onc frisky fiop of his StY*oU
KKEA/iin. tai!, he could have made ¥inclling wood and assoried |



looth-picks out of the * Nomad, and never known
ii, bless his innocent heart!”

**The wliale makes a fiall of ihe eo<l ofliis tail,
Vo, ho, bloivthe man down !
W hile the shark on a@lark makcs the dogfishes bark,
Oh, give Ut more titne to blow the man down.'

“ luking aside,” said Harry, stopping his song,
mMe 've had rather a narrow escape, boys, from
cnding our adventurcs by a trip to ‘ Davy Joncs’s
Locker!””

For the next fcw minutes the siap and splash of
llic «ar'es were the only sounds hcard aboard the
famous cat-boat “ Nomad ” ; * but thc three hcarty
lads u'ho formed its crew were too full of healthy
life, ill mind and body, to waste time or thought
over past daiigers. Dick removed his thinking cap,
and said:

“ 1 say, fellows, tliis wind is veering around to
annff-shore breczc that will flatton out these whitc-
caps. What do you say to a sail out to Purnpkin
Rock?”

” Clod!” was Tom's ready response.

“l'uinpkin Rockit is,” assentcd Harry. “ But—
1'd like to get that whale off my mind; and before
lean do it, 1 suppose | shall have to confess onc of
tuo tliings: either 1 was so fiightened that 1could
not see straight, or else I saw that whale swim-
ming iipside down. Laugh as you picase, Dick,
but ”

” Don't apologize,” interrupted Dick; I was
only chuckiiiig to hcar you speak my piece. You
wid just what | was going to say,— but I did n't
like ti) show my ignorance.”

“Well,” continuecl Harry, “ 1 think he was
lipside down, because 1 plainly saw his wicked little
cye, and it was just above the water, ciése down by
ibc corner of that cavern ofa mouth, while his big
cliiii was high in the air. All right, Tom, you
can laugh, too; but you can’t laugh me out of
‘vhat | myself saw; and | say it again,— his chin
nirr U)) and his eyes were down, ‘which thc same
lam free to maintain.””

“That was n’'t his chin,” laughed Tom; “ that
"eas his bonnct.”

' Spin away on your yarn, professor; but what
sort of millinery is a whale's bonnet?” And as he
spoke, Dick, rollingupan overcoat, made acushion,
and placed himself in a comfortable attitude for
listoning.

"Well,” continued Tom, “ what you thought
"as bis chin, liigh in tlie air, was a sort of pro-
lubcrance on the end of his upper jaw; the sailors

it his ‘bonnct-" Our departed fricnd was a
Wack whale, | think; there is a skelcton of onc
in the Museum of Natural History at Central
I'ark, New York. I 'm not much of an artist, but

if Dick will take hold of the slieet, I will take your
sketching-block and try to draw you an outlinc.”

After some labor, Tom exhibited tlirce outline
drawings.f

“ There, if you can make them out, are three
vicws of the black whale: a top view, a side
view, and a front view. You fellows need not fcel
ashamed of your ignorance, for | venture to say
there is not one landsman in a hundred who knows
how a whale looks, or could tcll which side gocs
up and which side goes down ; and still fe'vcr know
the difference between a right-whale and ”

“ Oh, drown your whales for a while, Tom.
Hcrc’s Purnpkin Rock dead-ahcad, and we wil
have enough to do to make a safe landing,” inter-
rupted Dick, unccrcmoniously.

“ All i'ight, Captain Dick,” said Tom, good-
naturedly. “ If that whale is now off Harry’s
mind, as he expressed it, |1 'l pick up Pumpkiii
Rock; but it is not within reach yet.”

“1'm thinking,” and Harry continued his think-
ing aloud, “ thatif we reach that rock /w suddenly,
it’s the crew of the * Nomad ’ that wili have to be
pickcd up. 1 fail tosee any possiblcianding-places.
W hat an immcnse, odd, round bowldcr it is! It
dncs n'tlook much like a purnpkin, though, does it?
It looks likc an advanee scout for the army ofislands
behind it, that form the State of Maine’s skirmish
line in her battle with the sea.”

“ Quite poetic; only make them Che rear-guard
instead of the skirmishers, for I think geologists
say that this part of tlie coastis in full retreat froni
oid Ncptune’s repcntcd assaults, and that these
islands are thc stragglcrs ciit off from the Maine
body,” answered Tom, who was a punster.

“ All right, Tom; 1 accept your amendmecnt.
Ofid Purnpkin rock is all the bravcr, to stand out
alone, and in the face of an advancing and vic-
torious foe. Oh, my! Look at the gulls!”

Thousands of these birds circled, whcclcd, and
screamed above them, astbe boys carefully worked
their little craft around in the ice of the apparently
inacccssible rock, at thc same time keeping a sharp
lookout for a possiblc landing-place.

“Wc can’t fctch it on this tack,” said Dick.
“ Take another tack, and bring her in as easy as
you know how; this is no boat-housc float, and
the uncxpccted too frequently happcns in this style
oflanding ”

“ | say, Dick, it 's a lucky thing that you are no
false prophef, for if that off-shore breczc had not
done its woik and smoothed out the wrinkles of
thc sea, we coukl ncvcr have landcd hcrc with dry
skins,” said Harry.

“ That'’s so,” assented Tom. “ Even with a
smooth sea and favorable bi-eeze, any feilow who
goes ashore here risks a ducking; and I think, if

*Sec “ One Dny on aDeserc Island,” St. Nicholas for i ovember, xSSz, and “ Tom, D»ck, and Harry in Florida,"
St. N teholas for Septembecr, x ;83. tSce (aiUpieco, page 784.

S5V
e \/{**’I'e

ml!

A
iih

mf\/fr:



m fe'

m | NSVEK SAW A ROLK FLOAILVi; ABOUT IM THAT STVLE,

it were not so dangerous a locality for boats, there
would n't be a single bird left on the rock. Those
that were not shot, trapped, and slaughtered for
millinery shops would havc emigrated to more in-
acccssible lands.”

The smooth rollers ofa quiet sea washed to and
fro among the long streamcrs and ribbons of sca-
weed whicli festooned and covered the rocks below
high-water mark, as the graceful little sail-boat,
'vith rattling of rigging and rustling nf canvas
foklcd away her onc white sail, and then noscd
her 'vay gently among the suiiken rocks to thc only
accessible lauding-place, while thousands upon
thousands of the beautiful tern fluttcred and
swurincd overhcad.

Harry rcmained aboard, dcclaring he could not
miss the chance of studying so novel and bcautiful
a “ dccorativc theine.” So Tom and Dick left
him there rockcd by the gcntk swaying of thc
boat and soothed by thc lullalsy of a summer sea.
He lay flat on his back, gazing up at the myriads
of slender-winged, graceful bircis that frctteci thc
deep luminous blue of the sky with a moving net-
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work pattern of silver and gray. While Harrv
was thus dreaming over this symphony of color,
form, and sound, Tom and Dick clambcrccl to liy;
top of Pumpkin Rock.

Dick was a true sportsman, and could cxiiltover
a big bag oflegitimate game as only a Ininiercan.
He posscssed the cool head and steady iicnv
neccssary to the slayer of dangerous wild bc.isis:
but he was no “ pot-hunter,” and never Kkillcti for
the sake of slaughter. So when, at Tom's re-
pcated rcqgiiest, he finally dischargcd one Iwrrel
and brought down three poor little tern, he fdi
very much as thougli he had done sorrctliing of
which he ought tobe ashamed.

Aftei- the t'vo boys had julmirccl thc prcit;- gri}
and white birds, with delicate little pink leps aml
feet and rose-colorcd bilis, Tom commcncetl Iu
scientific rescarch by examining thc contenis of
the birds’ craws. Dick watchcd him. Tom opened
thc first bird, ascertained what it had catcii foriis
dinner, and with an annisecl smile gazcd ciirimisly
all over the top nfthe rocky island ; then he pichrd
up the second bird, and, after examining its cmv



carefully, once more gazeci around and over tlie
top of tlie barren rock «eitli such a puzzled expres-
sion ihat Dick asked:

Well, oid fellow, what's up ?
found ? ”

In response, Tom hastily took the third bird
/romDick'shand, opened the craw, and, spreading
the contents over the
palmofhis hand, held it
out to Dick and asked,

W hat have you

"What do you cali
that?"

"Well,” said Dick,
leisurely, “ I am not

suflidently familiar with
‘bug-ology’ to give you
Lalin fames, but any
country school-boy could
tell you that you havc
there a badly mussed-up
iTicss of hornets.”

“ Just so,” said Pro-
fessor Tom, “ hornets;
and not a sign of any-
ihing but hornets. The
olher two were exactly
Ibe same. Now, Dick,
just look up there ; there
must be thousands of
birds, and if cach craw is
lilled with hornets ”

“Ves-s, | bcgin to
see,” broke in Dick.
“You are wontlering
how many swnrms of

hornets it takes for onc
Pumpkin Rock brcakfast,
and where the birds get
ihcni. This secms to be
about the barrenest oid
placo we have found yet,
now that wc are out of
sisht nf the boat, and
surroutided by the sea
inall dircctions. | de-
clire 1 fccl almost ship-
"ivckqd and loncsome.
"ith tli.at last bird evcry
dny okl rock— Oh, Jingo!
COITIQ froiTi? "

"hile Dick was speaking, Tom had suddenly
stepped forward a few paces, ciroppcd his hat ove'r
s”Mueihing on the rock surface, and, picking it up,
heliandcd Dick a yoimg tern that pcckcd at him

living thing left this
Tom, where did it

When Tom had explained how the young birds,
">Sjust the color of the rock, would, when lying

TOM ASO

perfectlymotionless, escape the eyes ofanypcrson
who did not know their ways even though he were
looking for them, Dick forgot his “ shipwrecked
lonesomeness” and went on a young tern hunt.
To his surprise he found tern everywhere, lying
fiat and perfcctly still on the smooth rocky surface,
or half hiddcn under shallow shclves and ledgcs.

DICK AMONO THE SSA*B(KDS

Tom strolled away to explore a patch of tall rank
grass growing in a hollow of the big rock.

“ Now, Tom, if you and Dick havc finished your
yarns about land snails, and hornets and things ten
miles out at sea. and if you can lIcavc those baby
birds for a minute, | have an experience to relate.”

The “ Nomad ” wasspccding aiong at race-horsc
gait over a sparkling sea, homeward bound from
I'umpkin Rock, when Harry said this, and his
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speech was rcceived with shouts of laughter from
his coinpanions, who declared that Hal had been
found fast aslccp when tliey carne aboard.

“ All right, Tom,” said Dick; “just keep her
off a little; we will go ouLside of Fisherman’s
Island. That’sit; now then, let us have ‘Prince
Hal's Advcntures in the Lancl of Nod.””

“ One mo-
ment, boys. Before
| say a word of what
I have to tell, you must
agree to take italloii trust,
as | took your big stories;
and if it sounds rather
Munchausenish, why, just
say nothing. It’s no matter
what yol fhink." Tomand
Dick solemnly made the
promise, and Harry began:

“ After you had been
gone for five or ten min-
utes, and the cloud of sea-
gulls had flo'vh  higher
into the sky, gradually
everything bccame still
around me except the
‘swish, swish’ of the lazy
waves. The silence made me lonesome. 1llistened,
cxpecting to hear you fellows talk, laugh, shout, or
whistie, but not a sound could | hear,— only the
quiet ‘ swish, swish ' ofthe smootli waves. It usu-
aOy would have made me slecpy, but somehow
the stiilness seemed so sprcad out that it made me
nervous instead. | began to think that perhaps
you fellows had fallen into some deep hole, stum-
blcd over a precipice, or had slipped into the sea
and been diowned. | had been lying down; |
sat upright and listened. Just then | heard a sud-
den splash and gurglc, as though something or
somebody was overboard i | was nervous, and it
startied me for an instant. Then 1leaned over the
gunwale, expecting to see some of our traps sink-

SK5TCHES OF CAMP LIPF.. (SEE PACE 781.)

ing. | looked down through the transparent grej,,
\vatcr; thc sca-wecds streamed and waved oier ilic
white pebbles at the bottom, and | saw a fcw cun-
ners poising themselves under a ledgc of rock, in
the shadow of thatimmensc Pumpkin Rock lcould
see under water iicarly as plainly as above it;
nothing had fallen overboard, or | should havc
seen it. While gazing on this submarino vicg,
suddenly there swam out from under thc boui,
and darted swiftly across the clcar spacc,
disappearing behind some rocks— .1-—

a— form—"

“ A what?” asked Tom and l)u kin
a breath.
“ You inay well ask what,” cor-
tinued Harry; “ 1 said, a form. 1
could not sce vcry clearly, but it «as
not a tish, although it had a son of
fish’s tail. Its motions were quick.
but it was more gracel'ul than any
fish. The body seemed glossy and
silken. You know itis hard to judge
of size under water, but 1 ihink it
must havc been four feet long. i
oiily saw it a moment as it swam
around some rocks at thc steiii
of our boat, and | did notget
a good look at its head, but
in passing round a rock, |
saw it, very plainl\, piri
out its arm and push tlie
sea-weeds asidc.”

“Arm?” slimitcd
bothhislisteners. ” Ol
here now ! Take back
the arm that thou gar-

, est US,” added Dick.
appc.nlingly.

“ 1 was watching tlic
spot where it had dis-
appeared,”  continued
Hariy, paying not the

slightestattention to thc intcrruption, “ in lio]>c that
itmight comeback, when suddenly it seemed tome
that somebody «-as looking at me. 1felt thc look,
just as 1 uscd to feel oid Profcssor Hall's spcctacics
atthc Acadcmy, when I knew he was staring atnic,
although my back was toward him. Well. I kli
a pair of eycs «'atching me. | slowly turned my
head, and thcrc under thc bosvs was thc most
bcautiful, gciitlc, gazcllc-like pair of black eyes.
looking right at me. But just at that instan!,
bang I went Dick’s gun. 1was so startied thatl
nearly fcll overboard; thc beautiful eyes disap-
pcared like a flash, and the same silky, wavy form
shot swiftly out of sight. That w.as the last 1saw
of her. | Icave you fellows to concludo anything



you please. | have told you cxactly what | saw,
and | will add only that I believe many things we
laugh at and cali sailors’ supeistitions may be pos-
siblo.”

Harry rclated his “ experience ” with so solcmn a
face and manner that his “ chums” forgot lo chaff
him ; but, after a fcw moinents of silent rcflcction,
Dick said, abruptly;

““Tom, unless Prince Hal was dreaming and
had a nightmare, he did see something. W hat
do you think it was ?”

“Well,” responded Tom, | havemysuspicions,
althnugh I am not quite sure; but | am positivo
that | know what he thinks he saw. Did you
notice that the ‘it’ he began with, became a ‘ her’
aslu' concluded ? Just take a pecp at his sketches
wheti he attempts to work out the * decorative
lliemo’ he staid aboard to study, and see if he
does not introduce a Mermaid !”

It was a beat to windward against the tide; but
in due course of time the “ Nomad” passed the
rock-guardcd opening, and brought up safcly at a
most roinantic spot on the mainland, where the
boys had made thcir camp.

It was Harry’s turn to be cook; so Tom and
Dick, though hungry and tircd, attended to lower-
ing tlie sail, and making everything laut and snug
aboard, while Harry busied himself with cleaning
and skinning a mess of cunncrs from the fish-box
{'vluch thc boys kept storcd with fish and sub-
merged in the water convcniently near their camp).
After the fish were duly prepared, the fire started,
and a frying-pan nicely greased with fat bacon,
"hatwas the amateur cook’s surprise, as he turnecl
to pick up the fish to put in the pan, to see the
last fish he had cleaned disappearing over the
rocky side of his cnmp-firc stove, as if alive !
Huiricdly scizing it, he discovered who had hold
nf the other end, and folloucd the thief so swiftly
and closely that he corncrccl him; and then and
there, with his kitchen-knifc, Harry soon put an
cnd to Mr. Mink and his dcpredations.

When Tom and Dick carne to clinner, their
nostrils were regaled with a savory smcll which
made their mouths water.

“My!” exclaimed Dick, “ how strange those
cunncrs smcll.”

“Ves,” said Tom; “ but thcrc 's no fish-smcll
about them. Say, Harry, whatis it?”

“You know very well that wc had nothing but
tliecunners to cook,” grinncd Harry.

A four-lcgged cunner this onc was,” said
Kck, gazing suspiciously at the clish held out for
his iaspection. I clon’t think I like cunners with
‘cedi, like that.”

“Well,” said Harry, “ every man to his taste ;

that feilow swallowed our cunners, so | skinned
and cooked him. | believe he 's what you cali a
mink.”

“ A mink! Eat mink! Never heard of such a
thing,” exclaimed Tom and Dick.

“ Nor I,” assented Harry, with a smile. “ But
in Dclawarc they eat musk-iat, and | thought, so
long as wc had ”

“ All right, Harry,” interrupted Tom; “ any-
thing that tastes good, and is not poison, is fit for
food; so here goes for a fore-shoulder of mink-
vcnison.” So saying, he carved himselfa leg and
commcnced eating; he failed, however, either to
hclp himself, or to ask to be helped, to any more
mink; and both Harry and Tom devclopcd a
sudden and phenomenal liking for bacon and
crackers.

“ Ow-ow ! Whew! Ki-yil” shouted Tom, Dick,
and Harry, as they carne dashing back to “ Cove
Camp ” onc morning, after a dip in the chilly sea-
water.

“ 1'd like to hold a thermometer here, to see if
thc mercury would n’t burst through the bottom
ofthe bulb,” said Dick.

“ Well, ice-water is warm comparcd to this,”
said Harry, rubbing his eavs, slapping his hands,
and jumping up and down as he taiked. “ Idon’t

believe any human being could live ten minutes
in water so coid as that; and I,*for one, shall take
no risks of going overboard while the ‘Nomad’
cniises in these waters.”

“ 1t does seem as if we had taken one bound from
theGulfstream into the middle ofan Arctic current!
But does n’'t this icy bath and bracing brecze give
a feilow an appetite ? ‘Nature abhors a vaciium,””
laughed Tom, “ and 1 fcel as empty as a church
on a wcek-day.”

Before long breakfast was ready, and it would
Illave made an epicurc envious to see thc boys eat.
When the keen edge of their appetiles was dullcd,
Dick, Icaning back and leisurely sipping a second
cup of Hal’'s famous coffee ;

“ Say, fellows, now what do you think of my
schcmc — the Maine coast for this summer’s vaca-
tion ?”

“ It suits me, Dick,” responded Tom; “ cvcry-
thing is new to me and so entirely diffcrent. |
don’'t know that 1 have made any absolutely new
discoveries, but | have sccured some rather vare
specimcns for my collection, and — see here, you
know the high rocks on the poiiubeyond Grimcs’s?
Well, 011 top of those rocks, where you 'd think
that the ficvcest storm could scarcely dash the
spray, 1 found some beautiful natural aquariums,
one some twenty feet long, and other smallcr ones;
there must be very furious stoims hcrc to kcep
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those shallow rock-hollows so well supplicd with
water that they don’'t dry up.”

“ How do you know they don’'t? There was n't
anything alive in them ?” queried Harry.

“ Most cci'tainly there was,” answered Tom,
“ that is why 1 called them aquariums. I found
some of the most beautiful anemones that 1 have
ever seen. W hole schools of mackerel pin-min-
nows swam and skipped around the pond; and
bcsides numerous beautiful sea-weeds and plants,
there are many specimens of wliat Dick calis
‘animal vegetation.” By the way, Harry, when we
were sailtng past that point, you pointed outa lot
of crows walking around on those rocks, and 'von-
dered what they were up to; well, I found any
quantity of sea-urchins in my aquariums, and per-
haps those crows were after the urchins, for I found
plenty of broken shells also,— which looked as
though Mr. Crow had clropped them from a
height, cracked tlieir skulls, and devoured the
unfortunate lodgcrs.”

“ Prince Hal has not had a chance to put in his
vote yet. W hatdo you think of the Mainc schemc,
Hal?”

“ Dick, oid fellow,” said Harry enthusiastically,
“ itwas an inspiration. You have heard me speak
of the pretty bits of meadow vicws along Long
Island shore — do you want to know what I think
of them now ?”

“ Yes,” said Dick, “ Ido like to hear a fellow
speak his piece, when he is in earnest and knows
what he is talking about, and you are a good
stump-speaker, Hal, so | say, ‘Hear, hear !'”

“ W ell,” continued Harry, with hisardor a littie
cooled by Dick’s remarks, “ I did use to make
speechesaboutthose broad, flattractsofbottom Icss,
treeless, jclly-likc mud-meadows, fringed to the
seaward by long monotonous stretclies of barren,

sandy beaches, but then " and here Harry be-

gan, as Dick said, to be in earnest” ; his eyes
sparklcd, his chccks flushed, as rising from his
seat, he emphasizcd his speech with appropriate
gestures, and continued: “ | had never imagined
the wild, rccklcss grandeur of such a place as
this— where the huge storm-waves roll in from
the ocean and crash into svhite atnm.s of sprayand
foam against the — a — the — ragged irregulaiity
of the shattcred rocks that line this shore ; where
even the forcst pines and vegetation catch the — a
— daring spirit and audaciously venture to the
very cdgc of the sea. W hy, the other day |
plucked a blushing wild-rose from a bush growing
in the— a— the cicft of a huge rock which fairly

ovcrhung the waves.”

“ Hear, hear! Bravo!” cricd Dick, clapping
his hands, “ I begin to like this coast of Maine,
mvself.”

Indeed, it was a gala scason for Tom, Dick, and
Harry,and they thoroughly enjoyed every hourof
the time.

Dick’'s adventurous spirit kept the pcnn.nnt of
the “ Nomad "flying,andthelitile boat darted back
and forth from the shelter of “ Cove Camp " like
some new marine creature going forth in =catch
of food and scurrying back to its cove for safety.
He made friends of the captains and crews of tlie
m ackerel-flect which was hovering about in their
neighborhood; he bccaine acqiiainted with all the
oid fishermen, heard all their bcst stories, and fur-
nished game enough to kecp the larder storcd.

Harry found so much material for sketches that
he said he wasted most of his time in trying tu de-
cide what was best woith sketching.

Tom was always finding something interesting
and new, and he loved to tell his comrades the
curious facts about the objectsand anim als tliat he
found. At low tide he was busy poking around
and under the slippcry rocks, seeking curious shell-
fish and marine plants. He made manydiscov-
eriesand found many curious things, but in all their
adventures neither he fior Dick cvcr had an expe-
rience to relate that would approach Harrv's—

the “ form ” which put out her” arm to push
aside the sea-weeds. This incident bothcred Dick
considerably; but when he mcntioned it to Tom,
that wise naturalist would only wink one eye and
say he had an idea. W hat it was he would not
tell; and Harry looked so solemn when the matter
was mentioned, that the others, for fear of uffend-
ing him by incredulity, let the subject drop.
Onevery quietday Harry was perched on a higli
mass of rocks, sketching; he was trying to catch
the hazy, lazy effect of the mackercl-fieei. idly
drifting with the tidc and melting away in tlie dis-
tance, where the seajoined the sky without a seam
orsign of horizon. Drowsilysunning their sails, the
fleet of graceful boats doubled their bcauty on the
mirroring surface ofa smooth, calm sea. Harrv’s
attention was gradually clrawn from the sbiinmer-
ing scene to a certain hum of voices coming appar-
ently from somewhcre below' his feet. He stopped
work and listened. From his high pcrch he could
sec all around him. Nothing alive was in sight,
and no sign of life ncarcr than the distant mack-
crcl schooncrs. He walked to the eclge of the
rock and looked over. It was low tide, and the
black and green slippcry bowlders seemed to hide
nothing but a stray crab or lobster in their sea-
weed tresses. Harry was puzzled ; he retiirncd to
where he had been sitting; evcn more plainly
than before, he heard the hum of conversation.
The day was very calm, and there was rn "'"?

for sailing; so, when Tom started on hislow-tide



excuision, Dick went with him.
Tom had fillcd his pockets with —

objecis which Dick called snaps
and snails and dogfish tails,” and was thinking
ofrenirning, when Dick said

“-Say, fom, 1 know where there is a big hole
you liave n't looked into. I passed it thc other
riay, hut 1 did n't have time to stop then. Suppose
«min\estigate it ?”

Tom was only too glad to go, so Dick led the
>ray around the face of a huge pile of rocks.
Here the boys found an opening to a cave, so
situatcd that it could not be seen from inshore,
Md although dry at low tidc, at high tidc the
»ater must have tiiled the opening entirely. Stcp-
ping inside, Dick and Tom found themselves in a
drciiLir cham ber hollowed out of the solid rock,
m«as six or more feet high, and as many wide ;
tne wails were hung with drapery of sea-weed, all
studdcd and dccorated with starfish and sea-ur-
riiins, hanging and lodged where the tide had left
tiIHm. The (loor was fairly carpeted witli the stars
std pvickiy balls.

Well, I never should havc imagined that

riere was such a cave as this, under thcsc solid

DOK T VOU SEE, DICK, JT 8 A FORM SOME ONE HAS
SLAIN POOR HABRV'S MEKMAID." " (SEE V'A(iE 784.)

rocks. W hat immcnse sca-monster ever hollowed
out such a gloomy retrcat?” Dick asked ; adding
with a slight shudder: “ Bah! what an imcom -
fortable place to be caught in by an incoming tidc.”

‘mYes, | think it icoti/ii be uncom fortable. 1
never did appreciate this diviug down under rocks
and comiug up in submarino grottocs, that wc

read about so oftcn,” replied Tom .

“But what made it? llowdoyou accoiinl for
it, Tom ? It seems to be so regular and round.”
“ Yes, it is. I have read of such places. They

are supposed to havc been made by some large
fragiuent of rock which, becoming looscnecd,
moves back and forth by the action of waves and

tides. Its edges wenr off more and more, and all

T
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the time it grinds thc sidos of thc rocks wherever
it touches, until it wears a round hole for itself;
and gradually, after no one knows how many ages,
it isworn small enough to be washed out at thc

mouth of thc hole it has made.”

“ “The milis of the gods grind slowly,”” said
Dick. ‘e Let 's get out of here. It 's a dark and
uncanny place, at best.” The two boys looked at

each other curiously, when they heard the lastof
Dick’'s words rcpcatcd plainiy, “ Best!” Thcywcrc
not frightened, but thought it strange that so small

a chamber should have an echo. To test it, Dick
called out, “ W ho?”
“You !'”” immediately responded thc echo, faint-

ly, butvery plainly ; and before they could try again
the same faint,clearvoicespoke: “ Daringmortals,

flee this rock; 't is sacred to the Mermaid flock.”

‘dick ted THE WAY AROUND THF. KACR UP KUGB PILE
OP nOCKS.”

The boys were wondcr-struck for a moment,
and then began a hurricd search, feeling around
the sidcs for an opening under the sea-ss’'eeds.
Tom, who had bceii cxamining the roof, suddenly
made a dive for thc cntrancc, and scramblecl out.
Dick, after glanciiig up, climbecl after Tom . Clam -
beiing over thc inoist bowldcrs, around the pile of

rocks,anduponshore, hefoundTom standingalone.

“ Did n't you catch him ?” askcd Dick.
“ No, but here 's thc hole he talkcd througli,”
and Tom pointcd to a crevice in thc rock, which

very evidcntly oponed into the submarine cave.

“ Yes, and see,— he has left hiscard ?n that we
should know him ,” said Dick as he pickcd up a
sinal! tube marked “ Burnt Sienna.”

“ lwas thinking,” said Tom , looking up. ‘‘thai,
witli a high
tidc, some of 7 --7
the biggcst
waves must
jam into this
cave with an
aw ful forcé,
and then this
hole "
“That 's
sol!” inter-
rupted Dick.
“ 1 see your
idea. This
must be one v )

of those fa-
DIACKAM SHOWING THB ACTION OF A

motis spout- SPOL'TIHU ROCK

ing rocks.
The first time there is a high tide and a hcavy suri

we must be sure to come again and see ii spoiit.

W hen HaiTy hcard the voiccs below liini, he
soon discovered the crevice, and, lying d<iwn, lie
could hear the talk of liis two companions.

After tryingto frighten them he hastily retrcated,
and, hiding behind a tree, awaited thc resiilt.

W hile Dick was exploring thc cvevicc, Tom
sauntered on, and soon shouted, “ H i! Dick, come
here ! I 've found it at last! Come hvrc!”

Harry carne, too; for Tom was standing on n
ledge of rock liclow him, and he looked down
from his hiding-piacc as Dick canie ninniiig up.

“ Foundwhat?” heaskcd; then, asToiHKirnight-
cncd up fronian object he was poking, Dick .idcled,
“ Oh, you 've found a dead scal, have yuii?"

“ No,” said Tom, solcmuly; no, Dick. Poor
Prince H al! Don’'t you see, Dick, it’'s a ‘prm

Some onc has slain poor Havry’s Mermaid !”



RAMABAI.

Bv Marv L.

Vdi- are used, girls and boys, to your school-
roonis and black-boards, to your satchels and
books, your slates and pencils. Maybe you think
Il liard, sometimes, tbat you have problems to
sobe, boundaries to learn, and sentenccs to parse.
Biit how would it seem to you to be awakened
from a sound slcep, every morning before day-
light, lo learn a lesson in Sanskrit, that ancient
and luost difficult language, familiar to but few,
ind tlinse, usually, emineni scholars ? To learn
Sanskrit is a grcater task than to learn Greek, and
amuch gieater task than to learn Latin.

This is what a littie Hinda girl named Rama-
bai h;id to do. She was awakened every morning
before the day dawned, for her Sanskrit lesson;
ibis being the only time her rnother could spare
from hoiisehold cares to teach her littie claughter.

Their dwclling was on the mountains, in a
fnrest clearing, and there were wild animals in the
jungles all about them . The firstnight that Ram a-
bai's young rnother spent in that solitucle, before
fhey had any house at all, she lay upon the ground,
“rappcd in a cotton quilt, trembling with terror;
meanwhile her husbancl watched until daybreak,
Mpmg off a great tigcr which prowled about
Item uttering hideous cries. Aftcr their home was
tuilt, the husband, who was a Brahm an priest, and
jlsoa very wise and good man, taught his young
«ife Sanskrit, because he loved the pocms written
io ihat language, and wished her to enjoy tlicm
"ith him. So, when Ramabai was six or seven
yws ofage, her rnother, in turn, taught hcr littie
«auglncr Sanskrit, from her own lips, without any
book. We are tolcl that “ The Ilittle maiden,
loavy with sleep, was tenderly lifted from her bed
apon the earth, and arouscd with many endear-
"lanis ,ancl swect raother-words; and then, while
ite birds in the forcst about them were chirping
ilieir iiKirning songs, the lessons wcrc rcpeatcd.”

The father’'s dwelling-place in the mountains
une lo be regarded as sacred by the people, and
‘iitdcnts and pilgrims soughtout the Icarncd pricst.
bs huspitality and rcligious duties involved him

“lilebi; and by the time Ram .abai swas nimte¢ ycars
1 ‘Uminished that the family
omige,! togive up thc.r home, and to wandcr

ihcm  1'~om ! locahty 10 another, as pilgrims
istives. .So we havc to think of Ramabai. not

B. Branch.

[KROM A mOTOC.RAI'H BY GtTBKI'NST.)

only as the cinid student of Sanskrit, but as a littie
pilgrim girl, roaining up and down the earth, from
ihc time she was nine until she was sixteen —
homeless and often in want.

V“l. -W .- 50. ;15

)
—

3= o=



Ram abai afterward became known as a Sanskrit

scholar and leclurer. She married a gradiiate of

the Calcutta University, but in less than two years

was a widow >vith a little daughter of her own,

naraed Manorama, ineaning Heart's Joy.
Her love of education was so great that she then

went to England and entered the college at Chol-

tenliam, where she became Professor of Sanskrit,
and at the same time studied mathcm atics, natu-
ral Science, and English literature.

In 1886, site carne to our own country, and at

the time of this writing, she is still here.

Shc has a lofty purpose. It is that Hindua girls
shall be educated — fuily, ampiy educated; and
that with their studies they shall aiso lIcarn lo be

teachers, and

The

govcrnesses, nurses, liousckevpen.

India have lived under a cloud oi

bonds of

girls of

ignorance, and in caste and ciislom

which, it has seemed, no hand could break, But

Ram aljai, wlin learned her lessons in thc forest

among the singing birds,
light and

has found her «ay into
liberty, and will never rest content until

she has thrown open the doors so that her Ilindu

sisters may follow her.

-SHADOW-PANTOMIMES.

By HKRMAN H.

Y oung persons ofteh wish to give an entertain-
ment which shall be interesting, without involving
too much labor in

of which St,

its preparation.
N ich OLAS alrcady has told

Shadow-panto-
mimes,
you something,* answer this purpose aclmirably.

There are no speaking parts to be learned. and

any boys and girls can do thc rccluirecl acting.

As for objects of sccnery and striking points of

costume. these can be cut out of cardboard, ncws-
papcr, or that will cast a shadow; in-
deed, all

ings are shown onlyby thcir shadows.

anything

the characters, cnstumcs, and surround -

Tlicsc are

BIUNEV.

cast upon large transluccnt screens, or, bettcr

still, upon a sheet so suspended as to divide thc

actors from the spectators.

A double doorway between rooms affords an
excellent place for ihis screen, which should be
stretched across as smoothly as possible. i 'be
sheet be wrungout of water before being stretched.
it will dry smooth and tight. W here tlic spa»
requives it, two or more shects may be siiichcu

togcthcr to form thc scrcen.
Next in is the light. which muy b’

to u luHf"

importancc

anything from a magic Uintcrn down

« Scc “ The Modeni :\nd Medieval Hallad fif ~fa”y Jane,” by Henry Rnlclwin, a «haelow-play, with dirociions,

St, Nu'Mai.AS, Vol.

IV., p. ana



SHADOW -PANTOMIMES.

candle. One person should be delegated to manage
this light behind the screen, and another the
liglns in front of it, for the spectators’ room must
be <larkened during che performance.

The best way to “ drop the curtain " is to ob-
scure the light behind the screen, and at the same
time to turn up the light in the spectators’ room.

The light which is to cast the shadows should
be at such height and distance behind the screen
as will bring the shadows of the actors into the
proper places, and make them of tlie desired size.
The actors should try to keep as ci6ése to the
screen and as much in protile as possiblc; and care
should be taken that their arms, and any objects
held in their hands, such as pasteboard weapons,
canos, baskets, et celera cast disEinct, characteristic
shadows-

Let US take one performance in dctail. Almost
any dram atic pocin, song, or story may be chosen
for shadow-pantomime. It should be clearlysung
or recited while the actoi-s perform their dumb-

show. 1 shall give you
the well-known tragic
story, “ The Bailad of
thc Oysterman,” writ-
ten by Dr. Oliver
Wecndell Holmecs. This
has been found easy to
represent, and proved
to beadccided succcss.
W hile the words are
bcmg very distinctly sung or spoken, the actors do
thcir shadow-parts to the best of their ability.
The iliustrations given with the bailad show some
ofthe more striking situations, but the gestares
will be found to add very greatly to their effect.

n this, as in all other amusing performances,
tvelmess of action must be tempered by modera-
lion, and thc acting mustbe in perfect keeping with
the story to be reprcseiited.

The effcct of river-banks may be given by tables,
one nn each side of the stagc, covcred with any
tnick cloth. Irrcgularities in the contour of thc
sl'ores are readily made by various objects placed
on the tables under thc cloth and near thc screen,
soas not to interfere wilh thc actors when thev are
obhgod to stand on the tables. W ater is’well
‘opresented by mosquito netting— the sort without
cross-bars — or coarse tarlatan, reaching from
jo le to table, a fcw inches behind the scrccn.

held at the upper corners by hiddcn assistants,
mrd very gentiy waved or shaken, thc effect is
improved.

If itbc desired to prescin the “ tragedy” after
| e mostapprovcd style, thc water is best arranged
‘'m'Sfollows; Suppose thc sciecn, on which tlie
s adows are thrown, to be stretched across a widc

doorway. Small screw-pointed hooks should be
scrcwed about six inches apart into the edge of
the door-jainb j two
on each side, at the
height intended for
the watcr-level in
the first part of the
performance; and
two more on each
side at the water-
level for thc last
verse. A trian-
gularblock ofwood
should now be
luing by scrcw-eycs
to these hooks, as
shown in the jllus-
tration, the base
nf the hinck rcscing solidly against the wall, its
apex projecting. W ires should be nm from the cor-
ners of this block to a similar picce on the opposite
side of the doorway. Now, the edge of a broad
piece of plain mosquito netting should be sewed
or threaded along the lower wire, and the rest of
the netting thrown overthe upperwire from behind
forward, and allowed to fall to the floor, thus form -
ing a slanting double layer of netting above, and a
perpendicular single layer below. This arrange-
meiit gives, in shadow, the effect of a perspcctive
view of the surface of the water, and a perpen-
dicular section bencath thc surface. It aiso makes
it easy to change quickiy the depth of the water
for thc final scene, by simply raising the blocks
from the lowcr to the upper hooks.

The fish, and other properties cut from paste-
board, may be stationary or movable, as preferred.
If fish are to swim, they may be pulled along on
strings or fine thrcad-wirc.

The moon iscutfrom pasteboard, and suspended
by strong thread from above the door. The ex-
pression of the face can be changed when desired
by a simple pivotcd card, provided with threads
for moving jt up and down. The eye may be made
to wink — the “ eyelid"” being held up bv a weak
rubber-band, which replaces it after a “ wink."

A's tlie first line of the fourth verse is read, the
oysterman should Icap asvay from the screen at an
angle, so that his shadow is not seen to cross thc
river. I1fthe doorway be narrow, thc table on which
thc oysterman stood should now be pulled to one
side, and tiic other table be brought further out to

gii'e more room to those who act upon it.

riiMI:



Before the last verse, there is a necessary Inter- should be in perfcct readiness to be put in place
inission of a few minutes in order that the scenery the momentthe “ curtain is droppcd ” in the man-

may be changecd. For this last scenc everything ner previously suggested.

THE HALLAD OF THE OVSTF.RMAN

W ords by Olivbr W endei.l Hoimls. iArrangrd por Pantomims 6/ H. H. BIiRNEV)
7 _ N N — 35 _«C
1. Tlicrii «US 1 v yoiiiig oys lev umn lived by Ilic riv. - cr sido. Ifis sliop it «mne iiji

t
— -pi-—-- »

011 tlio bivnk, bis Imai ou tlu* ti de. Tlio ilungli « tcv ol* a lIsh - ov man, slie
JiiUird Avcclcrao do.

Ve

1
«'oa Hu straiglil. iiiicl sli Liveil a - wi oii Ilic otli - ev sbuiu, i-iglit tiji - jio - silo tu liim..
cuoJlus.
tVity A Ituuk «cbc - tutik, clic » liok =« clic -tuuk «die, tVback! ful =« lui -did « dlu - Icl la « iliii

There was a gay young oystennan

lived by the river side,

His shop it was upon the bank his It was the pensive oyslerman, who saw the lovely inaid,

boat was on the tide, Upon a moonlight evening, a-sitting in the shadc;

The duughter of a fisherman, she was so He saw her wave her handkcrchief, as much as if W

straight and slim, say,

Lived over on the other shore, rightopposite 'm all alone, young oysterman, for clacldy 's gone

to him. fCkonis.) away.” (Choms.j

'‘The words oiibis bailad are prinicd by kind pcrmission of Hoiighion, M Ifflir &Co The music is used by pcrmissi<*n of
Oliver f)iL».on k. Co.. ownen> ofihc copyrigh*..



Then spake the gallant oysterman, and to him -

VI

soft as rain,

I guess | 'll ieave the boat at homc, for fear the

folks might see j

1Ve read it in the story-books, that for to kiss But they have
1 again.
Leander swam the Hellespont, and | will gwim

this here.” (Chorus.)

Tlicn he has leaped into the flood, and swum the

Out spakc the

shiiiing stream,
And he has
inoonlight gleam .

dambcred up the bank, all in the

water.”

heard her faiher’'s steps, and

ancient fishcrman,

was that, my daiigluer?”

And there «ere kisses sweet as dcw,

and words as

in he

(Chorus )

Now, what

'T was nothing buta pebble, Pa, 1threw into the



Then spake the ancient fisherman,— “ Go, bring

me my harpoon !
into my fishing-boat, and fix the fellow

1’1l jump
“ And what isthat, pray tellme now, that paddles soon.”
offso fast?” Down fell that lovely innocent, as fallsthesnow -
“T isnothing but aporpoise, Pa,that 's been white lamb,
a-swimming past.” Her hair dropped ’'round her pallid checks like
(Chorus.) sea-wecd 'round a clam. (Chorus.)
xiir.
Alas, for those two loving ones, she wakcd not from her
swound,
And he was taken with the cramp, and in the stream was
drowned j
But Fate has metamorphosed them in pity oi their
woe,
And now they keep an oyster-shop for mermaicis down
hclow, (Chorus.)
[On the opposite page we present a few picture.s that one will exercise a little patiencc, care, and ingcnuiiy-

will serve asgood suggestions forscenes in shadow-pan-

tomime. Theyrepresen! several varieties of shadow-pict-
ures from the simple silhouetle of the little boy wearing
the hat and boots, and carrying the cafie of his fatlicr,
to ihe more elabérate picture of the hunter and the rab-
bits. Although this last scene appears lo be adifiicuU one

to represent, it may in realily be prepared quite easily if

For tlie trees, the low shrnbs, tlie fence, and thc rabbiis
inay be cut from stiff brown paper, and the rabbits may
also be made to jump and to disappear by an arrange-
nieiitof threads and rubbcr bands similar lo those shown
by Mr. Birney for the management of Ili? moon and
tlie fish in ihe pantomime described in the foregoing

pagvs.— El).]
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JACK-IN-THE-PULPIT.

children,—
pleas-

A nh, happy dog-days, my
when every breath of coolness is so'mucli
anter than it possibly could be in winter, and when
people who have nothing else of iniportance to say
can exclaim, “ Ah, how dreadfuily ciése — how
exceedingly warm ! "

these are

to me especially
one

'I'hesc expressions always seem
melting. For I 'm a sympathetic Jack, and
can not help feeling sorry for those who pecrsist in
in winter.

being too warm in summecr and too coid

Now you shall hear about

FLOWERS THAT BLOW THEIR OWN TRUMPETS.

The deacon has remarkcd more than once that
boys and girls never should blow their own trum -
pets. This strikes me as strange. W hy they
should borrow folks’ when they
have trumpets of their own,
But the dcacon knows best.
| suppose, somebody has told the grown
if they can

trumpets,
I cannot quite under-
On the same

other

stand.
principie,
folks never to use their own umbrellas
get borrowed ones. Now it’'s different with mush-
rooms ; they hoist their own always, and do it very
ncatly and delibcratcly, I 've noticed. And then,
the flowcrs. How oftcn you see tkcviblowing their
|l suppose that is out
's the

own trumpets ! Silcntly, too ;
of respect to the deacon. There
gloryvine, and the petunia, and the trumpet honey-
suckle, the many-colored bind-weed and ever so
many other trumpet-blowcrs, ail good in their way,
and so fresh, winsome, and lovely that they can
not be sctting a very bad example to human kind,
if they don't care to borrow their

morning-

I 'm sure, even
trum pets, as good little boys and girls are expecled
to do.

By the way, if yon watch a potato-vine in its

first stage of blossoming, you will see that it, too,

blows its own trumpets — pretty, palé, purplisi,
ones, very open at the big end, not at all like
the long trumpets that some vines flourisli jii bles-

som -timc, but still quite trum pet-likc.
And this reminds me of a pleasant pn|)cr aboi»
potatoes, that carne to this Pulpit long ago.

You shall hear it now.

HOW THE POTATOWAS INTRODUCED INTO FRANCE.

Mv Dear Jack; Though, ir his lime, Solomon had ccnwd m
find anything ncw under the sun, | carne ,-icross a small anccdoie i»
Eiigenc Noels * Ufe of ihe Flowers,” which may seem iicv-
your liMic friends.

It relates co ibe potaio— ihai useful, liomeJdy, ond
«' Cry-d.-fy nCccisuy of the American tab)e,

Some ofyour young rcader.s know, of course, how Parmcmitr m
the year 1779» aiicmpteci to introduce it in France among his fami>e-
smckcn counliymen. Karly m th« sixteenih cemury jt find bcrn
brought thcrc from Pera, bul popular prcjudicc was sel agoiisi »>
il was accusod of bringing leprosx, malarial fc~Nerss, and whai nut'

e*iiniaf4i

Under Louis XV I. ihe academies recommended It; dlscourtv'Mere
pronounced in ils praisc, and newsp.lpcrs spoke hearlily ofii  V,u.
efiorts! The peaMnts repuised the academical plant Ilic kinj

wore al his buiton-hole the preuy blossom ihai rcsemblcs ilic rr.4
of Si. Loiits, paraHed it at pubhc entcnainmenii”, had a dj«h nfiiie
prccious itibcrs daily scrved on his table: and finally presenu of
them were sent promiscuously 10 culiivaiors. 1 he later inxariablT
g.avc the potalocs to their pigs, who, lo tho officia! recoinnicndailo»'.
added small, approving grums ofi s.iijafaclion,

Meanwhile, Parmcntlcr despajred of introducing the pbm whicb
would aavc the pcoplc from siarvation. What h- did In ihU «wr,
gency, preved co be a siroke of genius.

By his orde« a fieid of poiaioe« wns plantcd at Sablons, a >icrile
plali», ncor Paris. They werecarefully cullivated unlil ihey rijicncd;
then, at the four corncrs of the lot, poslers were placed, in which,
under hc.Tvy penaltles, pcrsons were forbiddcn 10 touch (he crop;
gaardians were sel to watch ovcr it night and day, wilh orders tf
pursue all rrespassers. Mar\elous pow*er of forbidden fnuil ,\X
ihe end of a fonnight, in spite of prohibition and gUHnlinn«, ihe
whole crop was carrjed away, caten by ihe peasants, and the t>oiaio
was considercd delicioiis.

From that moment there was no difiiculty in causlng ihis tcgetable
10 be caliivaied throughout Francc. Yours iraly, M.

BEAfIS IN PSNNSYLVANIA.

PITTSBURGH, Pa.. Feb. 6, 1888,

Dear Jack-in-the-Pulpit: 1 am ten yc.its
oid, and havc always taken St. NrcHOLAS, and |
read over the oid bound volumes of the dcai
magazine, running back to the beginning, and yet
they seem as new and fresh as a June morning.
May St. Nicholas endure forever !

Is it too late to answer your hartshorn questinn ?
It is so named because it wjis first obtained from
the scrapings of the horn of the hart, the male deer.
and now it is called usually by the fiame aimnonia.
and is made from the bones of all animals, and in
many other ways.

| must add a true story Papa teils me. lie says
that in Cambria Co-, Pa., there is alarge trcc. wetl
known as a landmark and corner-tree of adjaceni
tracts of land, dcsignated in the dccds as tlie trcc
“ much-scratched-by-the-bcars.” In the moiinliin
country of Pcnnsylvania there are yet inanybears,
and they piay by climbing aftcr one another on itic
trunks of certain trccs, and thus certain iiecs
more easily climbcd than othcrs become miicli-
scratched-by-the-bears. I never wrote you hc-
forc.

I live near Pittsburgh, Pa., which wetisedto cali
the “ Smoky City,” butnow itis called the “ Natu-
ral Gas City.” The smoke is gone. DOLLY



WHAT IS ROSEWOOD?

a great mystery to many young
rich-colored wood so much
“ rosewood.”

Ir has been
pei-sons why the dark,
used for furniture should be called
ruddy-streaked surface
does not resem ble the rose, so we must seck some
oilier for the fiame. Here it is; When
thc tree is first cut, the fresh exhales a
rcrystrong, rose-like fragrance, which soon passes
There
best,

Its deep-tintcd, certainly

reason
wood

a»-ay, leaving no trace of thc peculiarodor.
are scveral varieties of rosewood trees; the

South America and

houcver, are those found in
thc East Indios, and neighboring jsiands.
E. M. C. told me these facts in a letter, and |

lakc pleasure, my dears, in repeating them to you.

GRAPES AND ROSES.

interested in a big

have told me. It

Perhaps my hcareis will be
grapc-vine story that my birds
jsabout a superb vine that grows in the grapery of
llampton Court Talace, England. It is one huu-
drcd and eighteen years oid, tliirty-eight
round the stem, and often it bears two thousand
clustcrs a year.

They have told me, too, of a big
isgrowing in Germany, by the Hildesheim Catlie-
dral. It is a foot through the stem. It covers one
«-hole side of the It was protccted

iram the weathcr

inches

rose-tree that

iarge building.
by Bishop Hezilo, who lived one

THE

thousand years ago, and so it must loe much older

Tens of thousands of roses bloom on it

than that.
every year.
If the rose-bush is twelve inches through, and

grape-vine thirty-eight inches round, which is
W hy the vine? Because the diame-
section mensures always about onc-

the
the larger?

ter of a round
third of its circuraference.

THE ARBUTUS AGAIN.

Do YOU wish to hear more about thc ways of
pronouncing arbutus ?

No?

Thank yon. That is just what | told thc dear
Little School-ma’am. So she is going to cairy
sometliing on the subject to the Letter-box of

your illustrious magazine, and all of you who wish

to do so can jump over the fence after her and
pursue the m atter, so to speak.
BLUE ANEMONES.
Well, well,— vei™ much as the dear little anem-

ona shake out their pretty petdis in the spring___
have come fluttering to
Diana—
blue

dainty little white ietters
my pulpitin reply to Fanny — Marién —
queslion “ N>e there
But thcrc

we must wait for

and Eleanor’s any

anemones? ” D ue anemones ! — is not
time lo show them to you now —

another dav.

PISUEKMAN'S UAUGHTKR



SUMMER DOARDERS,

OLD DICK.

By Mary Bradley.

Late roaming in the park to-day

I met the keeper in my way,

W ho in his homely fashion said;

| s’pose you know Oid Dick is dead.n”

Ofid Dick?”— a moment's vague surprise,
Then quick tears started to my eses,

W hile in my heart a sudden shame

W oke at Che half-forgotten fiame.

That ilame, alas ! brought back to me
A lightning-flash ofmemory,
] saw myselfas in a dream

Drift down the swiftly flowing stream ;

i felt again the terror wild
That overtakes a drowning child ;
And the small thrill of joy once more,

As when he brought me safe to shore.

Poor Dick ! He was not, even then,
A match for ordinary men,___
Dwarfed and half-witted ; yet thcy say
He surcly saved my life that day.

And I — ah, useless, vain regrets ! ___
A careless child so soon forgcis !
I grew, and thrivcd, and paid no heed,—

Forgot that Oid Dick lived, indeed !

My fathcr's bounty kept him fed,
And found a shelter for his head.
So much | knew how else he fared,

I never thought, I never cared.

Now he is dead, and the keen dart
O f late remorsc is in my heart
For things undone that might have made

The poor soul gladdcr while he staid.

O children, eager, happy, strong !
W hose days move like a merry song,
Sweet words to sweeter music set,

1 pray you shun ray vain regret.

Life brings to some but sad estate;
Death comes to all, or soon or late,
And takes the sunshine from the sitn

W ith thouglus of what we might have dooel



WRAPPING PARCELS WITHOUT STRING,

By Ji'LIAN Ralph.

It will surprise thc reader to learn that tying up
parcols is so expensive that the busiest storekeepers
arccndeavoring to do without it as far as possible,

Havc you noticed ho« of late years, in thc great

shopping stores in New York, pareéis are no ionger
(astencd with string, unless they happeii to be very
W hatever you purchasc now is

yet without

large or unhandy ?

handcd to you securely wrapped up,

cord, pins, elastic bands, or apparently anything
but paper to hold it. There is a knack about this
work of thc clerks, which it would profit every

young or oid person to learn,
owning a very
it, that

Onc of the members of a firm
large store said, when he was asked about
ihe discovery of this new method of wrapping par-
eéis brought about a saving ofhundreds ofdollars
It was not the twine

ayear in their store alone.

that clist so much, he said, but the time consumed

W henever it still has to be used,

inadjusting it.

Fie, 1.

it takes as
it did

on a big or an oddiy shaped bimdle,

the package as

ong to put string around

These six pictures, showing a piece of calicé
during the process of being wrapped up in a sheet
of brown paper, revcal precisely how the swift-
liugered girls and boys, and mcn and women in
the stores now dispense with string.

Imagine yourself behind the buiidle, making it

up. Al that is necessary, you see, is to use pienty
ofwrapping-paper, taking care to have a sheet wide

enough to Icave a great dealofmargin on the left-

hand end of the goods you are wrappingup. Hav-
ing half rolled up the goods the bundle is like
Figure 1. Another roll having been taken, the
lelt-hand cérner is turned over, as in Figure 2.
Another roll, or “ twist of the wrist,” as you so
often hear people say, and then. as in Figure 3,
you may fold in thc entire spare left-hand end
of the wrapping-paper. Immediately, without
any more rolling, catch up the spare paper still
farther, as in Figure 4. Then roll up the parcel
FiG. 2. FIG. 3.
Fig. 6.
Fie. 5
as much farther than
is shown in Figure 5
as will complete the

K> niake up the parccl itself, so that more clerks
ore needed where twine is used on all pareéis than
This is the

regarded

is followed.
be

“‘nerc the new method

fcason that twine has come to as

oostiy.

rolliug, stand thc parcelon end, bend down toward
the center and tuck paper

end, and the parcel is complete

in all around the loose

at the right-hand

and secure.

19s



EDITORIAL NOTE,

tL fm Eliu.,” ju« concluded in this n.«e-
U w 10 us, Our ihunlis are duc to

Mcsers. William Blacktvood & Sons, publishere, of Edinburgh, Scot-

land, and aiso lo otherreprcsentaiivesof Cieorgo Eliot'sconyrichi.«,
England, by whose kind permission we were cnabled lo q,,,,,,

‘e"«resting scenes and pa-sacct w
sklllfully selcctod by Miss Magruder,

THE LETTER-BOX,

—~

T he Little School-ma'am wishes us to give place to the follow-
ing communicaiion wliich, she says, prcsents very cleverly the other
stdc or ene Wrbutus*versu$-Ar;rttus question :

How TO Pronoinck A ruUTI'S.

Dear Sr. NiCHoi.as: A friend ofthe School-rna'am requcsts In
the Apnl number that we put the acccnt of arbutus on the first svl-
lable, “ where It belongs.” for “ arintus U wrong." Tlicasierlioi
H%%H'WE&%E Byme foN‘owing queslions and ansivers: followed the
/s'ii -H P~pnonoioiion, is it not possible for

f ~ B ‘e /"“formly in a different sense»

nietsaparticl®onirne butso aiso is ,r,>,.tewhen one

arf'r..

"bréb Cowperand Mrs. Browning fiame
("""'berry-iree, a shnib as tall as a man
ihe season in English gardens, and bcarl
[ 5 "'>em "ebere ihe oid Romans
probably pronounced it,
Pronounee the word diflérenily from the

intl.eH"noVirv'»"ir~“:"
or tilrr a? 7ki i
tareererihl -«
éaiKiTisihiT
Whba n”agn ir
rta if oFil™ «
fra'TmiS and'wAiinThtt it*

1,,?2rletth'~Arh\%*el?tro"eeli‘0™?0'"dfAA[A~AAA

In the ,vvre York EvanPoUU ci Mav

bs and ariulns on the mountains
=" "m«"8 Hornee, some.

in

foreign connlnes,

nJXofKiesllre"
relk of « srrerih-

Oh f

[ ALAK xmuo w

difrU*m*~*es™c'o rsir> "

eclni*:

i~e had nev~'/'sL/d 6'F T

=h" i-'V"-j-'d~orefris
an'a)‘¢"dir*n bcprto app¢if,

‘°,bo dropped from the dictionaries? Bv no

on" An enriv*d TS T be added with the defini-
surine « Vh» frixr © Anvnpa, noted as a harbinger of
maTflowi" “~Nibng arbutus and

bcet™ihV fi'rs,™'~ discovered and named ? It Issaid to have
Ocen the flrst spnng flower seen by the Pllgrlras al Pivmnurh in

i6a.. after their dreadf.il winter. profcssir Sf 1~laay Tara ,hI™

aibulus h i'ATT m * ®b°ben oPas an
Sh¢ituiin. g6 trailing-arhutns by

There isa

bis
«ove ar¢»tus in i860,

t-Y" bos US lame been pronounced ardi/tus?

» poem I ch'd
Anv oTrsTn whT fi d

by i=~orgTu*o TR PRI

Grinnell, lowa.

~ISSSBS~~A

io r. . South Bar, Sydnev. C. Il.. ¢,

Dear St. Nichol.as: I am a little boy ten j'ear. oid siid Int

aw.ay dowr. here at thejumping-offplace of*Ame~ea. Do vT, In«
*1 *** pundied miles ne.irer Ireland ihan Neiv'l <rk ii

it doci

fT,u
I"t Il rakes longCT lo go from here across the Atlaniic th.m,
from New York, because we have no fast ocean steamers »cbh”
but perhaps we will have them some day. 1an, iisai

"Mour stories are alnays »
liked lo,

yon have:

nice *Ro" 'm

mueh story about the coal mine |

Ters ,.sy h r bere, and four .>In]ipio;.
IAv t h ‘b's ISmy first Ietter to thc mi s
box, I ho|.eyou will find room enuugb for it Ifii js worth priniirs.

F. E_, kk‘u‘[ th t.l;ie lost Charliu Ross. CnARLin B. Koss.®

have not aayihtng i*~~ay're'vifbs,

S’ Nicholas: |
-d J-Ti,a'Lis

oo

“8AhEM e Lwerd Iove|y siones

iJi-Tiil.i* *ty has sent you to me, and |

reiiirnin a'ilgoiine. 1 have M

Minverl ™ Pbiladelphia, where | heard ImIeJoseanfm mn
This is the firsi Ieuell

have e Ir .«mtt'mnment excwdmagly,
have ever wntien lo you. Bul there, I am geiting tiresoin,-

rrom your fond readcr, Mar;k V—

I want lo write and tell you how'l'caioE

re~IT" E'"holas;
T h£ f *of tu the sea-shore, and
bfow Haven the newsboy eaa=

through the car with sevel" magasincs. | wanied someiiing lo
irerlksTl. “ St..Nicholas, | was so pleased wilh ik
but he did not know when the

TwlL s b=>"e it «tome lhe first ofJaansr)-.
3 continued sioiy in ii.ai.dl

'b't'«
oid HM have the Dcceraber number.
on a farin about a jrule from the village.
most of lhe lime, butt have waiked a few times ihis spring. IVt
nave hve horses, but there are only three that I can
others are rather too skiilish. My favorite horse to drive died hit
winwr. | felt very b.id: she was fiill of Ufe, but gentle

1 hke very much to read the letters, especially those frora abiosd.
I was very much interested m iheone from Agncs Dale, aboiji Ha-'
Kock, and wish she would write another, and givo a descripiion H
Other things ofintercst in Scotland,
I remain your fricnd and readcr,

I am lifteeii yeais oid. | livt
Papa carries me to school

WojnipreijJ___

New Orleanh, la.
I have been I.-iking you for three vcjn,
go to California almosl e«r>

1- <«
Nicholas :

[0
Stories very much. |

sunimer”™

.1 bicyclu, and I go riding everyday. | have a fricndacfo«

I have
the street fron, me, and | have a gr«t deal of fim with hini. Igc
dglass el soda.watcr every day.

M yfaihcr Uves away from here; lio lives in California, | nu«
Clase. \ourlovmg readcr, Liloyd K.-C ------ LJr

My Dbar St, Nicholas ; Wc wcrc situni; uuicily, as uMiaUa
school, on ihc gih of March, when ihc sound of bclls am d ouf
alten(lun. As we knew thc empcror was vter)* ill, we iniag'R"li

drire:ihe



»hai |:roved w be the truth, that ihe oW Kaiser had passed away
As »eeii as ihe day <if thc funeral was known, we made arrane -
ments lo go to Herlin, W ¢ left Drcsden on the following Wed-es-
day; tlic day was raiher doudy, but before twelve the sk- nad
sl.'u After laking our dir er we

clracC'l, and tile Sun was T
siartcti nui. lite aspect of the y was very (aouroful ,ic flags
«erc.ill at half-masi, and the houses draped with black. It sccined

«A odd ihai thc shops were open, but thcy were raadc as dismal as
possible; for instancc, lo a glovc-shop, the display of gloves was ail
black, and w io all ihe shoM. In Dresden, at a confeclioacr's
shop, thc); showed Ihcir gricf and loyally by having nothing but
chocolaic m Ih« wnidosv!

The .ame afternoon we iried to go into the Dora, but ihe crowd
+as miicii too large, so we waiied umil the next day. Accordinalv
,0 the rnin, tarted o u t- omly to find all L
mm% Tgm g%a\%?@g ”eﬂrf‘tll:l h(ﬁwue,_exgx;epc_msse e §|He§é§ i|€é6|“ i
mus, .illowed 10 pasa. Adter waiting quite a long lime with a
ccawJ un oR@ BF ekedte sirBts, B QOB Y s2R that we could go througF
So »e went m the Schioss Plair, where we saw another row of
npn)-, and ~hind them a large crowd. We waiied there three
hiuA. the coid and wind were miense. So we werejustgoing home
«mvii we met on officer whom we knew, and he went with us past
fecur Imcs ofguards, and left us at the end of a line of people, golng
two by two, and in half~tn-liour we reached the Dom

A kiii"d of temporary bridge had been made in thc cliurch, over
which the people passed to take a last view of the Kaiser, whom but
1 fcw monlhs before I had seen standing at the window of his
pabcc, Unterdcn Linden,

He was lying m state, sutrouiided by white flowers, around which
bumetl tall lapers In front, and behind him, and on both sides
Wi ‘““noing 10 most magnificeiil uiiifuriii»>. Tlie Kaiser
iraseli had on a very plain uniform, and only a few decorations
TTie organ was playing very softiy, and the whole scene was a verv
impicivec one, and one that | shall never forget

lhe next day we saw- tlic funeral procesion pass “ Unter den
laoden but j will not descnbe ii, for fear of making this leiier loo
Jong ID be pnntcd.

Your consiam reader, S.C C—__

Ilfvn St. Niciiolas; 1 want to wriic you a Icttér~and’send*yoii
<>€'>Jmn§1tmil,f§ngjnkave Found it most inleresting.
Mntn, femon, whtch is beautiful. The da» | went,
'f K be-ouufiil, especially the lawn

.u R R v Himsc, which is
mosi imcresting. I have taken you for seven years, and myv father
~sb,,,h, meinost ofthe back volumes. Ho¢ing thaimy feucr is
Mt tou lung, | remara, your constan! and faithful reader

L D. L

I have been to
it was as wSrm

r-u“['i,e"ho

wi'yi" In the St. Nichotlas for May, 1888 |
idfiiLr’ enuiled Gmseng.Huniing,” which remiiidcd me of
fuiimar experience of my own.

sol b j " ®"®"- 1 had been irainping all onc after.
Sfii iv.-®h "® Cattaraiigus Indian reser-
tiM  which 15mthe western pan of New York State. 1 had

y gi nwith me, but the game which | had inteiided to bring home
nooi liiikk fk 1I" However, notwiihsianding this. my
| ®Ple®" nt afternoon, and had a hearty appe.
Ihe'wQods rabbits, partridges, and sqiiirrels in
* plwuta qllartcrof a miie away, and | was passing

sB t n A n « “dlfnd, thinking of anything but ginsengf

- and fhere, almos!
it ferfinii G ‘b®niome.it | saw
isl Dhm f n @R E®'® ="SI® ®rare or use-

IAPEe@y Ina h§.'p @’ vn®'vould not,ce a piece

have ever seen, more
I told myself the best
«nd = »owel, and

-Y '®fg® ®nn® RS |
in my pockets, so
S® ®

rizn icanM V""'®
ililnE ti? In

meismand dig

Prapnralion, so | decidcd to return and

aisiu™n
On the wn niRlIv'lvraly «Rih, with my baskct on ray
"s 1llcie 1-h- s'ppped lo throw slicks ai a chipmunk thal .sat

®°nj'niicd for severa] mimiles, just mis.,ing

‘I* Hule cre-r, 271"
hut not once hiliing him. There

l«'sia3sBi fk @R&
™™Ics AJ, dead, not seeming 111 thc least 10 mind the
hticr ihin * PRR«®d so near lIticn; but when a stick. considorablv

verv 7 “li W@ '®'7 n®® him, he
diiiteraiB IJ "h rCht'n'd, ®ndJump|ng UfthS perdi with a

HMihie "“h «ivrhts tail, scamperctfaw-ay.
‘Istwoods i'® *"SP?Pn'“n='vlI'®ra<iurcows were grazing, | carne lo
"» naiie 1 r ®®V®®<1 Kiosong, which would bring

fine mv i E@& ®ndrag-numoy at llie village store. You may
?Sine.,La'P"®“nddisapp<,intmentwhcn | tell you that I s-iw,
S egcHy ai ihc roois, an ul<l Indian uoinaii. Slic had eilrc.idy

pu nearly all otthem into a dirty cloih bag at herside. | sionneda
liltle way off to watch lier. and in afow moments saw thc l.-ist piece

go iiuo the bag. She then rose to her feet, pinned on theshawlwW h
had fallen ba”~ from her head, and started for home. | did the
Mrae, thoroughiy disgosied with mysclf for Iciting a " suuaw " get
mhe beiicrofme. | knewshe had seen me .ind gucssed my e,rai?d
and was, no doubt, at this moment, laughing lo hersclf over whai
she considered .agood joke; though, from her scoical fa«x m oni
would have known she was aware of my prescnce But after think

¢ "Vliisioil that it was better that
than myself; for | never knew- what it ivas
e >" 'n'. «-hereas thc
el althuugh Higy

lhe thédid h " “yn" ~
ic lacrn~eniraf’

ndians hirnmw
arb & ghl?uess lazy tace I can not help piiying th

««t and herb

hulrarsin tiy-f-f~'~
endO~d eyer eliefwhich 1 have heanily
cndorsed ever sincc the expeiiencc wiih ginseng-palch.
etcin
n,., e w, Gloucestes Hoise, Kew, Svrrev.
Dear St. Nicholas; | dont think | have ever seen in your

magazme a Iciter from this pan of the world, so 1 hopo vou will
pnnl inis, ts 1 nave never wn'ctcn before,

I have lakcn you for about eighieen monlhs, and find you verv
intercsting. I hke your stories immensely, especially " S-ira
o 1 although | did not take you when *“ Little Lord
rauntiero~r carneoul, I havc read u.
in Gtirdens.and w-egofor verynice walks
in iheili, allliougli 111 tliewinlcr-lime we find them veiy drearv

1 am at school here with my three sisters, and we are now having
nolidays; they nre pas,singvery pleasantly, bul rather too quicklv
\Ve were all «ly much amused at the Icttgl: of Angus I-. Orr tn

Jack-in-the-Pulpit, and now | can itad Il and its nvjtucr with
me nghc cmphasts.

1 will now end, hoping my leiter will not be too long to prim

Your devoted reader, Mnv R

v+ - NfCB, FrancE.
br. In;cholas: | am a liitic girl n«rly eleven years oid-
1 have never seen a Ictier from Nice In your columi.s before so 1
moiight I wou d wrne. | take two magazinea, bul like yours the
best, and | wish 11 carne every wcck instead of every month. | am
an Aracncan child, staying in Nicc for the climaie. 1 was here last
year during the earthquake. lam a great reader, and havc a great
1 ‘hmk Mrs. Francés Hodgson Burnelt's stories ore
~rfectly lovely, which I know is very mild praise. | have ono
hule sister, a dear little ihing called Louisc; but, unhappily, thcrc
15 a great ~ffetencc 111 our age,. We are shortiy going to Paris
thcnce to Genera, and we intend lo spend the summer at Thun’
I am afraid my leitcris geilmg loo long. so | w-iil say good.In-c
1-rom your loving friend and reader, Caroi.ineri D~__

T,

SfBINGS, BOTETOtIRT Cot-pTV, Va,
My broiher is a <;ulKcaber tOyour delishu
imerested in “ Drill mand “ Two
Liitlo Confedérales. I ihink St. Nicholas is the best raagazine
that wa, ever publishri for young folks. We all read it, from Papa
and Mamina to baby George, and send it to lots of cousins, besides
I haveapeicat, and ils iame is Lux. | think “ Sara Crewc" isa
sp endid story. We live tn the mountains uf Virginia, 1l is tiiiiie
colo nere in winter, bul dehghiful in the summer-iime

Your liltle friend, Anha K. B

Nicholas :
ftil magazinc. 1 am very much

n.,
Ukar St.

‘Wa th.ink Ihoyoungfnends whose fiames here follow, for gleasant
Iciters reeeived from t

Horlie 0 ‘"M «ra, Giacii Henm-, Ross Hasbmnck, Margaret A.
Rrooke, Jack WiUon, Minna Cromwel), Eltie S, Sophic Clark
I-liirence King B., Alice Comly, Annie D.iwson, Jonnie Headlev’
21 LoitieG. McK inney, Mabel
Jfall da Webcr, Allce C., Ida Ellls, W|II vrd
Edilh W, (i, I-.leaiior A, .Mcrriam Mallie
Graves, i.isie F, -I®1®® I'-, Ai.n-R Nye, Will W. Hifles, Annie
U. and Bessie A., Maiid \l. Wcish, Mary D. D.. Eiliiard A liur-
dick, Lena N. Barher, Planche Il , Florence O,borne Eleaniir I
Hcrben, F.lsa Behr, l.illian Hay, Ethei and Winifrcd, K. C K
Heaincc Kendall, David Cardwell, Helen Bruce Story, 1-Alword
Blame, liessie lousey and Kltie Woodw.vrd, P. K T Mav E.
Wolf. MargGeme, Kosie Vc..ey. Katharine fila,,. L. M Hales
Florence Peiric, I-thel H., Carric I-l, Anna Homeck, ida (L
Ftcwart pnd Sui.ah F, Gatralt, Willie I-, Edna G Flelcher, Lizzie
L., Jcnme, Haltie, and Bessie Carter, l.aiirie Norton, MatlgcFur-
, (.roce I-. M., Alexandcr R. Martin, Ninu Itlaiiche Moses, Eda
n. i.oM. Ann Lluahelh Jcnkjns, and George P. Websicr.

g Read Tico. W.
Osborn, Wilson Blue,




REPORT CONCERNING “THE MCVE PUZZLE.”

The mimbcrofanswem rcccived lo any “ Kling's Move Puzzle " printecl friSt. Nicholas isalways a surprise lo the Editor. Ic musi

be even more astonishlug to ihe maker of the puzzie. W hen a similai'one was published in St. Nicholassome monihs ago, thcmakcr

thoughtthatbul forCy-fivc pocts’ fiames wctc concealed: yet the quick eyes ofonr puzzlers discovered over two hundred,
the “ King’s M ove” printed in May, ihe maker ihoughc ihat the fiames of only lhirty*scven novelisrs were

past cavil and past questlon * Tlity

In lo be found, Uii

those fiames were ofvcry well-known writers, to whom the tille of “novelist" might be given
were as follows; Eliot, Ebers, Defoe, Dumas, Dickens, Biilwer, Burney, Bremer, Bameti, Bromé, Ansien, Alcoit, Havrihomc. Hngn,

Harte, Hunl, Sand, Hardy, Scoti, Sue, Thackeray, Tolsioi, Roe, Siockton, Slowe, Reade, Levcr, Marliii, Mulock, Jame», Irvjn|

Verne, Howells, Cable, Ingclow, Black, and Trollope.

M any sending answers countcd Nathaniel and Julian Hawthornc as two, and ihe three Bronté sisiers, as three; whcreasa fiame can

countas butone, no matter how many wriiers may bear ii,

We reprinia portion ofihe note which acconipanied the longestlisi received, and ihink no one will dispute the sender's rjghi to haic

herfiame putat ihe head ofihe roll

| think pseudonyms and initials legitimate, wlicre tho auihor's true fiamo Is not used asa signaturc. M any auihors neler write
undcr their own flames, and are not known by them. . . | musthave looked over some iwenty-five thonsand fiames, In Englisli
catalogues alono,” The flames sent Included all used by the maker of the puzzle, and very many others, necessarily of lesser note. The

list contained Ihe fiames of three hundred writers, and the Initials of ihirly*five more

SPECIAL MENTION.

Maud E Palmer, 335— EUzabeth Mary Watren-Fay, 207— J. R0S.1 Hardy, 156— Emily Coit, 142 — Paul, Allce, and I>jck, i??-
Jared W. Young, i»6 — Laurence Arnoid Tanzer, no — Grace Gallnher, 109 — Bessie B, Rodman, xo8 — Henrieita Roebbelcn, ic8-
Mrs. H. W. Rugglos, 106 — Edilli L. Lowe, 106 — Grace Kupfer, 102— Agnes Callender, 102— Nellie L. Howes, xo0.

ROLL OF HONOR

From go to xoo,— A. S. Lovcjoy, L. Durlacher, E. M aiteson, H. and L. Schoentbal, Anna Paul, “ Deniisl.”

From 8o to 90.— “ Two Llitlc oisiere,” F. M. C., G- P- ErwlIn, A. Fiske and Co., B. A. Auerbach, Nonhe, F. E. L. A. K.

From 70 ro 80.— M, C. Adams, P, Burnham, M. and N, Rmyth, B, De F. Brush, J. Phinney, Mrs. R. J. Hastings, Wc Thrre,
M. Recd, W. H, Foster, E. and M. McElroy.J. and D, W hite, M. W orsfold, C. Tooihc

From 60 to 70.— L. M. Turck, Miss Flini, H, A. Homer, " The Twlins,” A. l. O., L. W jison, L. A. Nicholson, Ro.salinc, CO .H
and G. A., E. H, Denby, W Fenn, A. M. Connell, R, W Towle, M. H, O., N Protzman, R. F.,,A. H, R. and M. G. R ., T . P. Wood*
ward, A. S. Read, P. Bradford. O- W Stoughton aod H I. Whlion, M. A. G., The Cottage, W jllou~rby, L. F, A, Mellics, K M. Fr)

From 50 to 60.— M. E Thomton and W, Irving, B.H. Mcrcur, E. T. Lewls, B. F. and B. D .,'fc. K M agee, R. Hathaway, A A
Squires, “ Mohawk Valley." B. and C. A, Derby, H F Shrimpion, Ruili and Rob, H. E. Hoyl, “ Fio. Ridians,” E. G. Corsé, D. L
Cranc, Tcd, S. B. Ods, “ Hypatia,” Fred and Blanche, F. Renton, L. I. Adams, P. Reese, Carlotia, H. O. D. L,, S. Rhoadcs Laiik
and Dottic, E. G. Fletcher, M cClelland, E. R Pemnan, L. R. Littlc, C. C.James, G. C. Robinson, A.C. Hanson, C. W, MacHciur,

M. E. Smilh, Mi E. Ford, E. Phelps. S. Harris, C. H. Slcwart, Baby Elephant, F. B. Graves, J. T. Hewcs. R.R ., Alice B. L,, K. Wood-

w.Ard, M. L. Cooper. Bertha, G. E. Follctie, B. C. Bcck, E. C. Highins, Candee, Mabel C., B. Ramsdell, ). Chrisiian, The ThretD's
M. Oliver, F. ; G.andCo. C.and H. Condit, F. A. Cormack, E. E. Bcach, W, O. Kimball, Bertha K., hf Burlingham, E. C Kupp,
L. Wainwright, Anglo-Saxon, M. S. Scarh, Monogram, Monell,B. Kirkiand, G. P. Loweil. “ John Bull," A. Owen, Mal Penis,
Audry Ivens

From 40 to 50.— L. S. Patterson, W. M. Vibbert, L. D. Bloodgood, L. M. Simpson, E. Smlih, M. A. W alker, H, Spenrcr. » F.
M ackintnsh. S. 1. H "es. M. McKibhin, AL R., S.and B. Rhodes, D. Sievens, E, D, W rlght, D. V. M eade. S. C. andC. M., O O nrioi
and G.Johnson, C. E. Triimpler, M, C. Bosiwick, H.Bull, G. Olcolt, Francés, Mamma and M arién, Latin School Cadet, L. B. R. Fierre,
E M. “Lehte/*E.Auslin, Mabeland Amy, W. G.Du Bose, A,2. Reed and Co., F.. W atkins, H. Blshop. Elllo and Sualc, L. M Hjsicll,
K. Wolfe, H, Se. John, Tom, Harry.and Hatlle, M. L. Poweil, M.and A. Bartlett, E. A. Hobbs, fL C. F.. V. M. Holdon, L. Ctnirf«
ham, L. Alian, M.J. S., H. T. Bowers, H. C. McCleary, De)ore.s, B. Smrih, and M. Stearns, B, Van Doren, M.andE. King,

and M. Bush, L. Holion, L, C. Ryrd, R. Webster, H. S. Paine, E. and C.Delafieid, M, O. Howard, E, A. W hislon, A. A.Cm"hy, E A
Armer, H, T. Gulld, H. O.vthaius, The Lam, E. Williams. E Ryerson, B.Frohman, Anna N ., Lynue, L. R.W ., Four Beans, |. D. Cree,
J. E.Holme», Mac, Flora and Dalsy, G. M. Church, L. F, W, R Kelly, “ Imp."

From 30to 40.— M. Emright, J. Harics, S. B. and Co,, W. Bush, Jr., F. N. Kollock,Jr., E. S. Young, B- Shaltuck, R. O Breva
C. U. Wardcll, M, Sloan, M Itsie and Katum, B, B. Meiheany. H. M, S., E. Blainc, Nclllc and Rcegle, M. W att. A. M. C., MnyaiKlre,

K.and C. Stebbins, V. R, Clemencs, O. B. Engelmann, H H Hadsall, M. F. Greenman, J Royer, A.Burr, F. B. P» M. and B
Newkirk, “ Thrcc K's,” E. 3>00lz,J. C. Colé,Jr., M. Corbett, M. W .Holt, K. Lcwijs,J. C. Sea, EthelH. W ., F. A, Blouni, InfAmry.
M. L.and A.M.B. C.S, Barkelew, A. M. Dake, V, Smith, A, Maclean, Lldaw ,, H. M. Fitch, L.Jcssup, E GoodnooKh, V\ R.
Blakc, Min and Esl, A. W. Hallock, G. A. R,, H. R. Cook, A.Parker, L. E. Horlon. M. E. and N. L Jones, Gardcn Cal, E. I<

J. H. Sayre.s, A. H. Ford, N. Austin, L. G. Bass, C, C. Lowry, L.J. and A. D,, F Newman. P. S. Hall, J. A, Laiyr, M. Ht'ldcn, Pop

and Ted, W. A. Russell, Jr, M. McA., Yankee Girl, F. L, Smllh, 51, Bond, M. Mouhon, W. B. W hjttcmorc, H. S. Hadden, K, Monre,
B. Dorrls, G. V. Russell, W. A- Greene, B. Casey, M. Burdlck, E. M. Hazclton, J. P. Rartleti, M. M. Barslow, F. H.Janes. C U
Lippcrt, O. D. Leach, Mary. Essic, May and Bessie, H. R, Owen, M. G. B. Palmer, M. Eilers, M, M. Baln, F. T. W alker, Ikth, Ame,

J. Kcrshaw,

Lbss TiiAN 30.— A. Calcrdine. G, J. and S. H , “ A Ripcnltc,” Bessie M. L,, A. M, Tutile, S, I. Myers, B. Wood. loLimdL«c*
PI. H. Mlller, F. H. Knauff, H. Haring, M, T.Jones. R. B. Ricliardson, A. C. Bowles, Anna. M. T,Douglass, Lili, S. M. A
O. W right. Jr., Estcllc, E, R,and M, W. R .. G..Campmau.Jo and.MJim, D. M.V.A.,J H.Davis. E M. Tyer, l.izzle C,
\W. M. Wackwitz, F. C, Hoyt, N E Griswold, Fthel F., C. G. Dlcksoii, Essic L W ilfic and M anan. C, Walz, E. H, Baml>er, L Ij
Drisler, K, Parker,F.M crritt, BlanchcE., hi. BLilr, JBrowne, J. W .Mead, Ande, O.L. Farlcy, C. V, li. Woodward. H. 7
W csiwood, W .W aiighop, Mayand Lucy,L. M. Albercsnn, FmmaP. G. S.Strong,R. M. Heames,S, E. Flccblner, R.J -
L.Moms, K, Slenou, B, Morris, C.D.W . Halsey, G. F, Glimorc, W. Kcilh, K. R, Howard, A. Hanich and E. Richmond, R.hcdf
F.Becsicy, I. M Howse, Francis W. Islip.

WHO W IM, WIN IT?

St, NtciilOT.AS will pay ten dollars for the best Kjng's Movc Puzzle, received before Septembei* isi. .As ihe magazinc has alrodf

printed puzzles ofthis kind based on ihe fiames ofpoetsand novellsts, these two classcs are, of course, excluded. But the nam »

musiclans, generédis, badles, cliiesor rivers may be useO,— almostany setofiames, iii facL And tothe makerofthesetconlalned m not

than one hundred .squarcs, and proving, in view of thcnames cnniaiued. 10be I>esl adapiud foruse InSt. Nicholas, willliesentleu dolb”’

W ho will win it, when <?//are at Ilberty 10 compele ?

H (Inhan



THE RIDDLK-ROX.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE JULY NUMBF.R.

F-asy Z fgzag. BfittleofBiiURun. Cross.words; i. B.-ir. 3. fAn, FouiiTH OF JuLY PuiZLE, “ Wc hold ihcsc Irulhs to be self-
j. bel. 4. aPe. 5. Lag. 6. dEn. 7. leO. 8. oKIl. 9. Beg. evident - *chai all men are creaied equal,”
la pUL XX elL. 12, eLk. X3 Rug. 14. hUm. x5> fiN, OcTACOK. I, Oid. 3. Spars. 3. Operaie. 4. Larmier. 5. Draliicr.
Si'lRwiCAL Enigma. « First in war, first in peace, and first in 6. Sievd. 7. En*.
ihc livorLs ofhis counirymcn.” From Lee's Eulogyon Washington. Crovyk Puzzle, i. .~h. 7. Dialogue. 3 Grated whidow. 4. Con.
Cl11AKADB. Masquerndcr. gregate. 5. Scnility. 6. Cyclcs. 7. (l)oolhsonie. Cemrals, Al-
Pt. First, Aprjl, she wiih mellow showers, drich and Howeils.
Opens the way for early riowcrs; Central Acrostic. Cario Dolce. Cro.ss.words: 1. 1aCks.
Then after her comes smiling RJay, 3. irAck. 3. makry. 4.joLly. 5 brOown, 6. AtDcn. 7. crOss.
In a more rich and sweec acray; 8. RaLph, 9, moCks. 10. ftEei.
Next enters June, and brings us more St. Anukew's Cross ok Diarionds |. i. B, 2. Are. 3. Brand.
Gems than those two that went before: 4. End. 5 D. IlI, X D, 2. Pod, 3. Dover 4. Den, 5. R.
Then, lastiy, July comes, and «he I11. 7. D. s. Did. 3. Diver. 4. Den, 5. R. 1V, j. D, 3- Red.
More wealth brings in than all chose three, 3. Debar. 4. Dab, 5 R. V. x. R. 2. Now. 3. Rowed. 4. Wed.
Di KECTIiVE P ko VERIS. That load becomes light that is cheerfully 5. D.
bomi; Double Acrostic. Primais, John Hancock; finais, Samuel
Diii.ONAi.s. From x to 3, United; from 3 to 4, States, Cross* Adams. Cross.words: i. JamcS. 2. OcanA. 3. HaarleM, 4. Nas-
vorc)'; r. UlsterS, 2. jNsisTs. 3, grimAce, 4, monTana. 5.re» saU- 5 HowE. 6. AdrniraL. 7 Norlh CarolinA, 8, Cumber.
EJLkc. 6. i~lanDs. lanD. 9. OsceolA. 10. ChalhaM. xx. KansaS.

To ouit Pc22LETis: Answers, to be acknowledged In thc magazine, must be reccived nol laicr than the xjih of each month, and
sfiould be addressed to St. Nicholas “ Riddle.hox,”" care of The Crntury Co., 33 East Seventeeiiih St., Ncw Vork City.

Answers to all tuf. Pizzles in tiie M ay Ncmher were recelved, before May isih, from Paul Kcesc— Loulsc fngham Adams
- A.H.and R,— K. G. S.— Ncliie and Reggie — Nellie L, Howes — Ruthand Rob — Grace Olcolt — Latin School Cadet— W illoiighby
—'Mxhte"— Francis W. Isllp.

Answrrs to Puzzles in thc May Numrer were received, before May xqth, from “ Margiieritc," 2— M. H. Junmoe, x— W

A J, 1— H- C. Cushing, i — W, L, Dlller, r— MountV. S, 1— C. D, l.odgc,i — Helen F., x— E, M. Benedict, i — L. D. Blood-
food 2— "Jockey,” i — G. Burneic, x— NclHe C. S,, t— G, J- and S. H,, s— No flame. 3— Mary B., i — F.. A. Bessey, 7— C.
Goodman,2— P.J. C., x— G. R. Alien, x— H. L, 6— L, H, Barber, i — AHce H. A.. 1 — E. Smiih, 2— “ Father G, and Mother G .,”
5— bcssie M. L.. 5— F. S. Moorhousc, r — A. F. Shepherd, 2— Lola and Lor.a, 3 — H. and E, Westwood, i — T, N. Kollock, Jr,, 2—
M. V. Spenoer, x— H, H. Millcr, 2— F. H. Knaufi) 3— Effie K. Talboys, 7— 1. F. and B, D., 1 — Liiile Susters, 2— S, I. Hayes, i
—"The Louisec.” 2— "Paity Pan," 4— Midget, x— 5. M. H,, i — H. 0 ‘Meara, i — Pete and Janny, 4— E. H. Magce, 2— C.
Beardinan, 1 — “ Mitsie and Katum," 2— S. and li. Rhodes, 3— A, C. Bowles, 2— Nell O,, x— E, M. Ferguson, 1-— A. A. Squircs, 6 —
Lithj —A. M. C., 4— "May and 79," 9— A. S. Miilligan,2 — Clarkson and Kelly, 4 —" Sally Lunn,” 5— Lillian A. '1110176,9 —
Alice E. S., X— M, F Greenman, 4— Ecina Tryon, 7— C. D. C,, x— A. Biirr, 2— B. l.arkln, 2— F, B. P., 3—"Fio. Rldians," 6 —
Estrile, 3— " Three K 's/'a— E, Lootz,4— E. 'R. and M. W. R., 7— Katie and Harry, i — Florence, 2— M, Corbclt, 4— Mnmma
aad Marién, 6 — Jo and MIm, 3— “ Mistletoe,” 2— Scbah, 3— K. Woodward, 2— “ Pu?sy WilJow and D. D.," 8— D. iil. V. A., 5
—J. H. Davis, 2— L, B. R. Pierce, 7— H. R. G., r— L. C. Burpee, x— “ Miss Film,” 7— Carloita, 3— “ Alpha Zate,” 6— L. B, H.
CiawTord, 1— Pop and I, 4— “ Infantry,” 7—“ Mollicr Goosc and S. S," 3— M, L. and A. M. B., 2— CoraUe and Florence. x— Donna
D.,3— A. C. H.artich, i — Esl and Min, i — Toin, H.arry and Haltie, 2— L. Durlachcr, 2— C. G, H, and G. A.,, 3— E. Con, 3— L, G.
Bass, i — C. V. B. Woodward, 2— L. Jack.son, x— H. and L. Schoeulhal, r— E D. and M. B. W., 3— “The Coitage," 2— E. C,
Kupp, I — W, Kcilh, X— M, Eilers, 2,
EASY TUAXSPO.sITION'S. ZIGZAG.
L TrassrosR consumes, and make a chair, 2 Transposc paris Each ofthc words describcd contains the same number of letters.

of thc htind. and make an alr-breaihing tnoUiisk. 3. *TranspoSc When these are rlghtly guessvd. and placed one below »he other,
kitchcn iitensiis, and make a blof. 4. Transpose methods, and thc zigzags (beginning at thc upper left-hand comer) will spell the
oukcioTule. 5. Transposc an anide of furniture, and make ihe nameofthc autnor (born on August 7th, 1795) of thc following lines,

c~of an anima). $, Transpose an animal, and make a biped. 7. W ho is thc author, and from what poeni are thc lines taken ?

Iran«pose a fruit, and make to gaiher, 8. Tian«pose a flower, and

jijake painiiil. 9. Tr.'insposc crippled, and make a repasl. xo, 'T is the middle watch ofa summcFs night —

Tcanspose e,Kjstence, and tnakc a row. it. Transpose to inhume, The earth isdark, but the heavcns are bright.

md tuake a pieclous stone. X3. Transpo.se to crush, and make a

Munterieit, amv S, and M, n., jr Crosr*\yords : t, To crowd. 2. A dandy. 3. An aflirmation.
4, To ask. 5, A foot. 6. An exclamation. 7. Pcllry. 8. A siout
horse, 9. Uproar. to A little demon. ii. A spring of mineral
water i2. !Piirpose in view 13, A bird. x4- A boy’'s fiame.

CiBi?;0£ | ey slidcfjirccoe ? dna vewa hwit glod x5. Date, x6. To enlarge. i?. A very Inrge binJ. c. n

Hewn Agustu droun rch spiccrou siifgsi glingfin;
011 cth «hudcrc win.a si lvswol rodhamew doller:
Elh snubttirn serapre ciijtion slay rea ginsgin A IM«N L.IACK.

1)01 ItLE CENTRAL ACROSTICS.

I« Tuis two central rows of lettcr«, reatliug dowuward, spell the
flameN ol two famous meii; one an Americ.an adtnir.al wim died Oll
X4ih,and thc othera Swedish authorwho died on Auetisi 41b.
Lross-worij.s (of cijual length); i. The wriier of a prcfacc. ?,
Kctracted. 3, Protcctiiig. 4. Religiously, 5. Rendered harm-
I vocalist. 7. An insinGanon. 3, Associates.
Ih The two central rows of letter® rcading downward, spell thc
oftwo famous ineii; one an a«tn>iionicr wiio died on August
*5lh, and tlic other a general who waj* boni ou August t5ih. From x to 3, to recedc; from 4 10 fi, to strike dumb wjih .nmaze-
Cn.vuwortls (of equal lcngrh); | Temerily, 2, Dlscloscd to mecnt; from 7to 9,severs; from i lo 7 recites : from alo 8, remdle;
3>Swindlers. 4, To disoreaiilzc. 5, I*o aunéunce. 6. froni 3 (09, offers; from 1t0 9, repcals; from 3 to 7, roya) seuts
~ficred. 7. Halos ofUght. 8. \*j)encss. F. s. P F, s. K.




800

TUII'LIi ACItusriC.

CRUS5-1V0SO5 [of equal leiigth); i, Ingeiiuoiis. 2. 'io long for
| 4- A ftminine namr.
-A W alcrnymphs.
in", ofrht' 4.4 reading downward, will spell tho ferry.
tne II<asl row nynlpl\s who preslde overs\1<\10%d 555 ofilic in,.n.inB ; $
FKANK SNELLIrro.

tIJIE .

for iis sirrprising changes o f rarlor

Kroii i to 2, a fish celebraied
tz zZi’ 'T"‘ " ofvengeSnce; SL !'“ 3
6t~rs el 1'0'n S to 6, elevaied posmons from
6 to 8, excess beyond whai is wanted from lo 7, kind of linen
« m «Hnnfacmredn‘lom ;
w X tinr I~Lftom nine inches; from 8
to 4, ulcers. from 7t0 3, aﬂccckslasucal dlgnlla y.

“ KOHEO AND Jt'UET "

W O AlIES

«tce of people, 4, A tirl's nn J1- A prepar.naon of barley
3. Th 3 = : : ing.
J. e agave, Zolitary, lo be stocked to overflowing.
I. A curtain. S comfort, 4. A vegetable.
T.J. BAVNES

r 1 A small nail. Any pbin su_r_tace 3. One yf 8n amateAk
me.
4.

3. All island.

«ll YIUKK TKANSPOSITIO.NS.
(PIVE LBTTBRS.)

I ‘'m often on”~our housc-topr
And oftcn m your hand;

Somctim« I 'm finished loughly ouite.
Sometimes j wear a band.

z. 1 must be very little,—
You can't be less, you see.
My size is by comparison;
i here *s no fixed rule for me.

3« Look in your books of storics,
Aud surely /;(',eyou ‘U find:
1 mshort and long, and grave and cav.
U fevery varicdkind,

4 Against all fresh or novel things
I flatly sel my face;
li 'sjust as well, for ne'cr can f,
Al my age, take their place.

S. 1 hope you'fl nevcr do me:
Rut 1 have not much iear.
I ni sure you all dislike iny fiame,
oo | will disappear.

IRAKCEq t M

I.N'SEIHTIONS.

2

l. I, Inseria Iciterin repeiiicd, and make govcmed
in false

aletier in cominoiion, and make a step. 3. Inseria lettcr
mac°kt'the“n"""""=f"'t . sn fas~nings t | J
rclofve L h m~b ffiftiis Lcindon paper. 5, Inserta Iellcr in
lude “ country in Europe. 6. Insert a lettcr m aiti.

In«n”l«lcrij,in.epast,aad
n Ictlerin a griniace, and make a

minute M rdrl

EnglishiTr?ter on
rhemscried leitors spoM a fiame given 10 ibe lirsi of Aiigusi

P'-x-n. nnd makSa kuav3c

a Insen i lei.er

Inscr™t iimr in and make an mclos.ire for callk-.

nefrrcs of he a cenain .inimal is called by

ipif” 22 1° Ii. South, and «lake .1 punciiiaiion point. 4. Inseri a
In.cn aTciier

eiier.nlighiconverM tion, and make to defraud S.
10 larry, and make lo lean. 6. Inseri a letier In cenain small

THE DE VINNE PRESS,

or wi?r? the 39- 29-
Inseriof wieid tho 16-47-30-1.-4,,

PRIMTERS,

animal?, and make floats. ? In”~en n - -.u >

heeded. 8. jusen a leitcr lu a fiower, and makc'to awaken

et a leiter in n small Spanish coin, and make royal ir\ ™
lctienn aninsccbandniakepnrtofariver fnlctl
nirsasiire of distan«, and makn a fine rain =W
ch~f, and make relaiing to ihe morning

Ihe inscned leitersspell anothei fiame for ihe first ofAiig,,...

cVhiL ni'LSE
TIHUEI niAlIONI).-~

L 1. In midland. e. A mcasure of liquids among ilw DuiA
3. Deienstve arms for the body. 4. Saiire. r The hm«, IZ
of America 6 A clecr 7- In midland. ¢ > MtSest deer

c V.

ILI-resTRATE» M B3IEUICAI, EXUiRa.

" P "=senled by figures is a noun, and all ate
“*'Cacconipanying liluslralion

«car like a 31-6-1.40, unless you climbilie

orman ihe_20-17-36-34-42-34.

ur selre the 11-3-33, or giiidc ibc

4-29-19-37-74, or hantlle ihe 22-51-

. N7-35-9-15-13-49. or sinng ihe 34-32-S2-4., or

sinke lhea QQJ@ owpnl T hk a,iltuss/; or win ihe hon.ir.Aj.-

18 48-7-2-38, you will prove 'he”“mﬂfﬂle whole quotalimi, wtiich
18 from Shakespeare. Le

-k

nicN'nid' -
PA2i?” °

-1177 "7 -

HEIIEAIJISfts.

Beiieatu 10 switch oir, and leave to follow. j. Beliead a. huri,
eave an iniet of water frotii ihe sea. 3 Heliend In c«pun]c,
leave to dcmolish. 4. liehead .i roof-limber, and Icaie sub-
sequenc. s, Beheada pareni, and leave opposiu* 6. Behc,i<l to be
in great p~my, nnd Icavc lo limii, 7. BeheaU very llinhcd, aw
leave an old-fafih)oiied wenpon

1 he behcad” letlers spell che iame ofa famous American scnrtal
who was born in Uhio. h. I

and
and
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